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RECLAIMING A WORN-OUT FARM. 


BY OSCAR ELY,. 


Read before the Franklin Harvest Club, at M. L. 
Smith's, Northampton, Mass., Jan. 10th, 1885.) 
Reported for the Ploughman.) 


# In view of the fact that so many of our 
farms in New England approach the condi- 
tion described in our subject, the topic we 
have for discussion to-day is one of great in- 
terest and importance. 

DeQuincey says that Nature begins by 
giving every man a breakfast, but she ex- 
pects him to go to work and earn his 
dinner. From many of our farms the soil 
has furnished a breakfast, but little or no 
toil bas been expended in preparing it to 
furnish another square meal, Suill, as the 
tramp 1s allowed in the morning a few 
crackers, moistened by a cheap and refresh- 
ing but unfamiliar beverage, and goes forth 
under the paternal eye of the policeman to 
earn So the soil of the impoy- 
erished farm will still furnish a few scraps 
yet unconsumed at the early feast, which 
will afford a meagre and scanty subsistence, 
while we go resolutely and hopefully to work 
to improve our condition, 

There lies in sight of my window a farm 
in which I have a personal interest, I will 
give a brief sketch of it. 

Ihe ground near the house has a lawn and 
kitchen garden with afew pear and cherry 
trees. Adjoining this is an apple orchard 
containing about an scre of ground. The 
trees bear pretty well every other year, They 
have been monaged on the let alone system, 
and the hay crop under the trees, is light, 
received no encouragement to do 


io 
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hav rn 
better for many years. 

In a hollow further west is some low 

1 will produce a little hay 

of an inferior quality. Some of it was never 

ploughed, and none of it has received a top- 

North of the lots 

s strip of land about 

thirty rods wide, runnirg back to a hill 

pasture. ‘The soil is a sandy !oam of good 

depth, on a foundation of sand and gravel of 

it is naturally pretty good 
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swale lind, whi 
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Everybody knows the symptoms attend- 
ing coughs and colds, but the dangerous 
character of these ailments is not so well 
understood. When a cold settles upon 
the lungs, if the blood is tainted with 
Scrofula, or the system is weak, Catarrh 
or Consumption is sure to follow. Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral is the only remedy that 
may be uniformly relied upon for the cure 
of coughs and colds. J. J. Rawson, 
Buckingham C. H., Va., writes: “ For 
several weeks I suffered from a frightful 
cold, with cough and frequent 


Spitting of Blood. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral cured me entire- 
ly.” Mrs. R. Campbell, Woodville, Ont., 
writes: “I was troubled, for five years, 
with an affection of the throat and lungs, 
coughing severely the whole time. I used 
different preparations, and was treated by 
several physicians, without effect. I final- 
ly tried Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and be- 
fore finishing one bottle was completely 
cured.” Dr. W. K. Gann, Monticello, 
Ky., writes: “TI have been troubled with 
Bronchitis, since early youth, and am now 
37 years of age. I owe my life to Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral.” Dr. J. H. Quirk, Ful- 
ton, Kans., writes: “Ayer’s Cherry Pee- 
toral saved my life twenty years ago. It 
is a favorite medicine in my family.” 


Has effected many wonderful cures. 


reduced in strength, and believed herself 


Lowell, Mass., to make a trial of 


Pectoral has been her sole dependence f 
which it has never failed to cure.” 
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For sale by 


While in this condition, she was strongly 


It Will Save Your Life. 


Catarrh prevails in this country to an 
alarming extent. It is a troubleséme and 
disgusting disease, usually induced by neg- 
lected colds, and, if allowed to become 
chronic, produces Bronchitis, and often 
terminates in Consumption. Ernest H. 
Darrah, Tollesboro, Ky., writes: “A year 
ago I was afflicted with Catarrh. One 
bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral cured 
me.” Miss Eva A. Hall, Ipswieh, Mass., 
writes: “For any one who is troubled 
with Catarrh, there is nothing so helpful 
as Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


It Cured Me 


of this troublesome complaint, when other 
remedies afforded no relief.” Dr. F. 
Schley, Frederickstown, Md., writes: “In 
pulmonary cases, of an acute character, or, 
of catarrhal origin, I find Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral invaluable.” Dr. F. E. Pape, 
| Sandusky, Ohio, writes: “I have used 
| Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in my practice, 
jand, in connection with Ayer’s Pills, find 
| it an invaluable remedy for colds, coughs, 
and the inflammations that follow them 
upon the throat and lungs. We have no 
| other remedy which I consider so sure in 
its effects.’ C. H. Pierce, Moline, Ill, 
| writes : “Catarrh had nearly destroyed 
| my sense of taste and smell. Ayer’s Cher- 
| ry Pectoral effected a complete cure.” 





Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


Mrs. 
writes: ‘“‘Some years ago my mother had 
in the chest, and several attacks of bleeding from the lungs. She was very much 


Mary K. Whitcomb, Hartford, Conn., 
an obstinate cough, with severe pains 


about to become a victim of Consumption. 
recommended by Rev. Dr. Blanchard, of 


Ayer'’s Cherry Pectoral. 


She did so, and by its use was restored to perfect health. Since her recovery the 


w colds, coughs, and all similar troubles, 
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Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., (Analytical Chemists), Lowell, Mass. 


all Druggists. 
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ay gag have advised us to give the 
\ime, or plaster, or whatever soil 
was deficient in, in addition to the green 


the 

. foundation for success is found in 
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One of the best ways to improve a farm 
from its own resources, isto keep stock, 
give them plenty to eat, and then make and 
save all the manus possible, both solid and 
liquid, and if we wish to cultivate more 
land than we can fertilize, or if we wish to 
plant distant fields, which it would be too 
costly for any reason to cover with barn- 
yard manure, we may then look to some 
other souree for a supply of plant food, 
But the plowing in of green crops will not 
supply any mineral elements to the soil 
which they did not first take out of the sorl, 
and if the soil is lacking in these elements, 
~ must be supplied. 

hat then is gained bythe growth and 
decay of a crop to the soil P 
The mechanical condition of the soil is 
improved. It is filled with valuable vegeta- 
ole matter, which will enable a sandy soil to 
hold water longer after a shower, and the 
water will hold for tne benefit of the growing 
plant the ammonia which is absorbed by the 
falling rain, and, has been already men- 
tioned, such crops as buckwheat,clover, and 
the field pea, bring within reach of the next 
crop elements of fertility which lie deep in 
the subsoil, and are inaccessible to many 
plants, 
The plowing under of green crops isa 
temporary expedient by which we may stim- 
ulate s feeble and exhaustedsoi! into an un- 
accustomed activity, but which draws heavy 
on its renewed forces, and if the crop is re- 
moved, the last state of that land is worse 
than the first, unless it is supplied with the 
minerals it needs for future crops. 
When sufficient food has been raised to 
keep afew cows, and some pigs, I shall 
have some efficient helpers in the work of 
reclaiming the farm. 
The milch cows will be stabled every night 
in summer as well as winter, and the trench 
behind them must be well supplied with 
absorbents. A heavy bank of earth besid- a 
fence on the farm, at the bottom of a hill, 
where successive layers of the best soil have 
been placed for fifty years,J whenever the 
field was plowed, will furnish us with an 
excellent absorbent. And we shall need 
more of this in summer than in winter on 
account of the more succulent character of 
summer food, and we will have a large pile 
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A co nparative test of Fertilizers, made at the Rhode Island State Farm, at 
Cranston, showed that the “ Common Sense” produced near! 
Hundreds of testimonials from the leadin 
ew England attest its excellence and cheapness. Send for our Pamphlet for 
1885, containing price list and full instructions, mailed free on application. 


Common Sense Fertilizer Mnfg. Co., 
42 Congress Street, Goston. 


GEO. a. s2<FORD, Treasurer. 
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Seed Grower and Market Gardener, 
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SEED Warranted 


or order refilled 
seed to over a 
United States, perhaps some are your neighbors, if so ask 


good.” This Is the kind of seed I raise and sell. 


Corn, Marblehead Cabbages, 
Beet, « 


ratis. 1 have sold vegetabie and tower 
million farmers and gardeners in the 


em whether they are reliable. Mr. Thomas Henshall of 
Troy, Kansas,writes me: ‘For 26 years I havedealt with 

y i have lived in lowa, Missouri, Colorado, and Kan- 
sas, and no matter what the soil or climate, the result 

was always the same, to wit:—religiously —~ 

. ne 


uash, Marblehead 

io Potato, Eclipse 
re some of the vegetables of which 1 was the original in- 
Fair with $500 in premiums. See my catalogue,free to all. 
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and corn may be 
, Mented. This will be 


o full growth early 
in August y also be turned under 
furn ‘Sing or twelve tons more of valu 
able , Witer. it may then be sown with rye 
ver in the Spring, and after the 

cut for hay, and the second 
plow *2!p, *he land may be brought 
under a re rotation. The 
Mammoth o. * ?’ea Vine clover is better than 
the red as it , *Ows larger on poor soils.’ 
Geddes sowed his 
most distant is with clover along with 
wheat; the clove,” gave @ crop of hay the 
next year; it wast Wen dressed with plaster, 
and after being pastu red {be next year, it was 
plowed under and wheat , ain sowed. In 
this way alter fifty y.‘ars of cultivation by 
his father and himsel.” the lanu’ was kept 
sufficiently rich to yield thirty-five OF forty 
bushels of wheat to the acre one year, give 
a large yit ld of hay the second year, pas ‘ure 
the third year and wisest again the four ’b 
year and 80 On.’ ; 

Having decided what to do with the im- 
poverisnhed plowed land, we will give our 
attention to the six acre lot of timothy. 
We do not intend to cultivate a farm with- 
out stock, and we must procure food of some 
kind for our milch cows the coming winter. 
A little hay can be grown from this lot, bu’ 
tour times its value can be obtained in some 
other crop. As early as the land is fit to 
plow we will invert the sod and sow three 
acres to oats, which can be cut and made 
into hay before the grain begins to mature. 
The stubble will be turned under and a crop 
of buckwheat can be sown to plow under in 
September, on which a crop of rye may be 
seeded the same Fall. 

The other three acres | will plant to corn 

without any fertilizer except a handful of 
homemade guano. The last venant with 
characteristic improvidence left the accumu- 
lated droppings of his fowls for three or 
four years under his hen roost. This we 
must save with care, and compost with fine 
loam and plaster to save the waste of ammo- 
nia. It will help start the corn crop. Of 
course we do not expect much corn, but we 
turned under a littie turf, and had a little 
fertilizer in the hill, and with good tillage, 
which is very important, we shall get some 
grain for the poultry, and a pretty good 
growth of fodder for the cows, and horses; 
end we must not despise the day of small 
things, for we shall do better by our next 
corn crop. 

In addition to these crops we will sow an 
acre or two with core in the drill to provide 
fodder for the cows when the pasture fails 
in August, and if itis not ali eaten green 
I shall be glad to cure it for use in the win- 
ter, for 1 have noticed that cows prefer such 
stover, to the stalks on which corn is mp- 
ened. 
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We have resorted to the plowing in of 
green crops as a temporary makeshift, but 
we do notintend to depend on these alone 
for manure, except in cases of necessity. 
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Patent Channel Can Creamery. 


Used in Dairies now all over the U. 8 
Makes more Butter than any other proces® | 


with less Ice. We manufacture Churns’ | 
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—A cow giving milk should never be fat. 
Bither the milk is defiicent in quality or 
quantity, often both. The best cows are 
never fine looking animals except to the 
eyes of an expert who can see behind the 
rough and bony frame evidences of good 
milking qualities. 





,, From the milk records of the Michigan 
State Farm, the average annual yield of 
six Shorthorns was 5009.16 pounds; of six 
Ayrshires 8525.33 pounds, and of two Jere 
seys, 4919.5 


~The value of the agricultural products 
of the United Stat “ P 
about $4,000,000 as for 1884 is estimated at 
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Male's Money the great Cough cure,28e,500&91 ° 


German Corn Remover kills corns & Bunions 


YOUNG MAN of good habits to work on the 


Drees and age 
10c, 12 assorted sheets, 50c, with prices and : 
terms for nearly 100 different styles. Gem Photo 


of this under shelter for winter use, for we 
have heard that a cord of loam saturated 
with liquid manure is as valuable as a cord 
of solid manure. We have no straw for 
bedding, but the woed lot is near, and the 
ground will be covered with leaves this fall, 
and in November we can rake up a great 
many loads of them to throw under our 
stock next winter. When we drop the leaves 
mixed with sods, earth and manure, into the 
cellar below, the pigs will be taught to work 
it over by scattering in it a few ears of corn. 

When winter comes our barn is supplied 
with some hay and oats, and a big pile of 
cornfodder, which will winter a few cows, if 
they are fed economically with fodder, and 
generously with corn meal, and if they are 
good cows the butter they make will pay for 
the corn meal,and the corn meal will also 
help us to enrich the pile of manure, and 
enable me to raise some corn of my own 
another year. 

Soiling 

is said to be a very effective method of re- 
atdring land to fertility. It is claimed by 
those who advocate this method of feeding 
stock, that we can thus obtain s greater 
quantity of milk from our cows ; we can also 
make mors manure, and for this reason do 
not have to spend money to buy commercial 
fertilzers ; it will take less time and money 
to cut feed for cows every day, than would 
be required to build and keep in repair the 
fences on a farm, and drive cows to and 
from the pastures. And finally, everybody 
who tries this method, improves his farm to 
such a degree that he can keep a much 
larger amount of stock on the same land. 


FASHION NOTES AT HOME AND 
ABROAD. P=] 


The materials prepared for the coming 
season bid fair to rival in beauty those of 
previous years ; not that at this early date we 
can speak with certainty about the styles 
that will be most adopted. We have re- 
ceived numerous advices about tlie goods 
selected for the spring trade, but alas! too 
many dealers have found out that the very 
goods they thought would be most popular 
have laid upon their shelves unnoticed, 
while those that they considered of little 
moment, when purchased, have proved the 
rage, 

Wash goods are the first choice, as so 
many persons have these made upin March, 
before modistes are busy, or have them 
made at home under their own supervision. 
Scotch zephyrs are shown ina variety of 
plaids of two or more colors, stripes of dif- 
ferent widths and tones of color, whiie others 
have the gayest combinations of colors, so 
beautifully blended that they form a harmo- 
nious whole. The broche effects are new 
and promise to be popular. These goods 
have such a world-wide reputation for sta- 
bility of color, that they are eagerly sought 
after, especially for children’s costumes, 
which require such frequent laundrying. 
Percales are shown in white and tinted 
grounds, with blue, red, black, and different 
colored figures, flowers, bails, squares, and 
every imaginable device known. Sateens 
almost rival silks and satins in beauty ; the 
variety of designs are innumerable. I'he 
solid ground of dark cclors with white fig- 
ures upon them, maae up preity, neat cos- 
tumes for street wear, while the pompadour 
styles are admirably adapted for lawn ten- 
nis, morning, and house dresses. A pale 
gray ground, strewn with large bunches of 
carnation pinks in shades of red and blue is 
brilliantly beautiful, while one of the same 
tint with tiny bouquets over it is equally a:- 
tractive. A gray ground with interlaced 
rings formed o/ dots is pretty, with the rings 
of green, blue, or deep red. 

The machine embroideries in deep ecru 
and white have never been shown in such 
beautiful designs. The all-over embroidery 
is used for fronts of dresses, cuffs, collars, 
vests, and yokes, upon either wash goods or 
foulard silk; all the different widths required 
to trim a dress are shown to match, with in- 
sertions of the same design, A novelty is 
a trimming that has the edge manufactured, 
so that it is ready cut out, not that it looks 
so at the first glance, as the musiin is allow- 
ed to remain upon it, but by pulling it off 
your edge is cut out much more rapidly and 
neatly than you can do it by hand, ' 

The most fashionable colors of the spring 
season will be the smoke-blues and grays, 
the stone shades, rock grays, and mush- 
room-browns. ‘The smoke gray or blue sug- 
gests color rather than shows it. These 
colors have not been manufac.ured in Ameri- 
can goods yet to any extent, but promise to 
be in the market in large quantities for the 
spring trade. The range of colors for goods 
is now immense, for justasa skilled artist 
can alter, modify, and disguise tue colors on 
his palette into a thousand other shades by 
judicious mixture, so our dyers soften, mix, 
and combine new shader, so as to produce 
others which they call new, but which are 
chosen relations to other well-known friends. 
Shopping for dress materials is becoming 
distracting work, as every new piece of 
material presented for cur inspection ap- 
pears to be a more beautilul shade than the 
last. Selection becomes terribly difficult, 
but it is consoling to think that when once 
removed from its lovely neighbors, any of 
the shades of our chosen color will please 

8. 

We are so frequently reminded by our 
numerous readers that they desire hints for 
plain toilettes, while we describe rich ma- 
terials. Our styles are generally specialiy 
selected because they are new and elegant, 
but at the same time, general styles which 
suit all materials. It is always impossible 
to please everybody, and this is owing, in 
no small degree, to the strange blindness of 
those who have to be pleased. If a toilette 
is described as being composed of a certain 
material, it is extraordinary how many do 
not realize, unless directly told so, that it 
can be made of a totally different fabric. 
In most cases this is quite practicable, cer- 
tain considerations being duly weighed; for 
instance, a style intended for a rich, thick 
material like velvet or bracade, is not suited 
to surah or musiins. In most cases, how- 
ever, soft silks will make up well in the same 
manner as woolen fabrics. 

In plain woolen materials, very fine cash- 
meres are most popular. P 

For full dress, blue shoes are trimmed 
with silver braid, and worn with pale-blue 
stocki 





ngs. : 
Plain ironts may be called the leaning 
mode in skirts. 
A large number of travelling dresses are 
being made of mohair. 
For little ones inthe nursery, the blouse 
is almost the only style of dress for indoor 


wear. 
The strong leather belt, black, dark-red, 
or blue, is considered an almost indispensa- 


ble adjunct of the travelling eostume. 





—— 2 
All, of either sex, ‘ 
road to fi 





Continued on fourth column. | 


Situation Wanted, 


family of three, wishes an 





eon 5 wo mek 5886. 
} feb@l-1t 


RELIABLE and competent Farmer, with 


Shot ribbon velvets are very much used, 
and are very handsome; the back is of satin 
shot of two different colors. 
White hats are very fashionable for cbil- 
dren, made of creamy velvet, trimmed with 
creamy wings. 
Motal buckles and clasps continue, in 





v for and ornamenting the 
woieamn of ehlldes. ing 
For full dress toilette the hair should be 
dressed with jewelled stars, and a humming- 
~ also of jewels. th nitiies tnt 
sateens, n imita- 
diel cates -stitch work, are new and very 
retty. 
. Tes gowns and morning dresses are both 
made with blouse fronts and long trains.— 
[Godey’s Lady’s Book for March. 


An officer of the Nineteeath District 
station-house, Eighth and Lombard streets, 
last night brought in a weli-dressed, slightly 
intoxicated man with a valise, whom he had 
found holding an animated conversation 
with a lamp pos: and threatening to pulver- 
ize itif it did not direct him to the New 
York depot. 

‘I told him I would bring him to the de- 
pot,’ whispered the policeman to the ser- 
geant. ’ 

‘Gimme a ticket for Noo York,’ said the 
prisoner to the sergeant, laying 87 cents on 
the desk, ail the money he had. 

‘Here you are, sir. One through ticket, 
including a lower section sleeping berth,’ 
said the sergeant, handing him a ticket for 
a raffle. 

‘All aboard!’ shouted the turnkey in a 
tone that would have caused an ordinary 
station hand to blush for his own unworthi- 
ness. 

‘Whoop!’ came from one of the patrol- 
men in imitation of a locomotive, while an- 
other picked up his valise, and throwing it 
on the stretcher that stood in the corner, 
wheeled it around the room, completing the 
deception and making the would-be traveiler 
believe he was in a railroad station. He 
was quietly led to a cell and soon fell into a 
slumber.—[{Philadelphia Press. 


—ee— 


HE THOUGHT IT WOULD Do. 


‘I want a divorce from my wife,’ said a 
Washington street broker to his attorney 
‘but I don’t know how to begin it.’ 

‘Any ground for scandal?’ asked the attor- 
ney. 

‘No; oh, no.’ 

‘Did she ever hit you?’ 

‘No; her temper is quite even.’ 

‘Did she ever blow out the gas?’ 

‘No; she lets it burn. May be that would 
be grounds, eh?’ 

‘No,’ said the attorney. ‘In that case 
she would cail to her aid the gas company, 
and we would have a strugg'e witha mon- 
opoly. That wouldn’t do.’ 

‘No,’ said the applicent, sadly. 

‘Did she ever scald any of the children?’ 
asked the attorney, brightening up. 

‘Haven't got any to scald, I suppose it 
wouldn't do to say she scaided the children 
of the next-door neighbor.’ 

‘No.’ 

‘Then I don’t know what to do or say.’ 

Then both men looked thoughtfully out of 
the window for nearly seven minutes. 

‘She drank out of the finger bowl at the 
hotel when we were on our bridal tour,’ said 
the husband, hesitatingly. 

‘If you get the date and witnesses,’ said 
the lawyer, quickly, ‘I think that it will be 
sufficient— under our law.’ 





—Stockmen in Oregon, have lost heavily 
by recent snows and severe cold. Cattle 
and sheep have been dying by thousands. 
The thermometer registered 30 degrees be- 
low and the snow was eight feet deep in 
places. 


JAM 





mt BEST THING KNOWN me 
WASHING BLEACHING 


IN HARD OR SOFT, HOT OR COLD WATER, 
SAVES LABOR, TIME and SOAP AMAZ- 
INGLY, and gives universal satisfaction. 
No family, rich or poor should be without it. 

Sold by all Grocers. BEWARE of imitations 
well designed to mislead. PEARLINE is the 
ONLY SAFE labor-saving compound, and 
always bears the above symbol, and name of 

JAMES PYLE, NEW YORK, 
jan?4 26teow 





PHOSPHATE: 


Made from BONE, BLOOD and 
POTASH ; a thoroughly reliable Fertil- 
izer, uniform in Condition and quality. 

VALUE PER TON: | 

The following valuations by State Chem- 
ists are based on analyses of samples ta- 
ken from bags as found in the open mar- 
ket, in different parts of New England 
By Dr. Goessmann, of Mass., . $39.36 
By Prof. Blanpied, of N. H.,. - $38.69 
By Prof. Sabin, of Vt., . . . .§39.02 

The above shows that our Phosphate is | 
as good as represented, and a Fertilizer | 
which farmers can buy, knowing that they 
gt their money’s worth. Gov. Robie, of 
Maine, writes concerning these goods: “1 
consider them equal to any in the mar- | 
ket.” G. H. Whitcher, Sup’t of the N. |} 
H. Agricultural College farm, writes: “I 
think it but justice to acknowledge the 

{ excellent quality of your goods.” 

Send for Pamphlet, mailed free. 


OWKER FERTILIZER CO 
BOSTON& NEWYORK 
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SPARROW’S 
COMPLETE 


FERTILIZERS 


AND 


Farm Chemicals 


OF ALL KENDS. 
Address 


JUDSON & SPARROW, 
MANUFACTURERS, 


3% Seuth Market Sireet, Boston, Mass 
feb21-13t 


FARM FOR SALE, 


A Cood Farm, {82 Acres, 


1.OOD LAND, large Heuse and two large Barns, 
with cellars under both, all in good repair. 


GEO. F. WILLIAMS, 


FITCHBURG, MASS. 








feb31-2t 





Gargetine, the Infallible 
Cure for 

f Has stood the test of years. 

} Safe, reliable, effectiv . Send 

stamp for circular with testi- 
DE-MARKmonials, &c. Sent postpaid 

for@i. Send by postal note. THE G NE 

CO., 48 Congress St., Boston, Mass. feb21-13t 


timen’ 
fumed Valentine (very fy ~~ Valen: h 
Beautiful, Gold ind, utograph Al 
Bthograph: is, “" mene &ec.,1 hic AL. 
bm a: all the Presidents f . J. 8 — pent, 
each, 1 Beagtifal Doll with ban; . 
Stamps taken. CONN. STEAM CARD WORKS, Hartford, { 


feb21-1t 








A (ORM 


The new **Bel 





*’ Corn Sheller is the sim- 
sheller on the 
that is 


vertisement. Address 


tsfor the 
oom -» IVORYTON, CONN. 


ACME MAUF. 
feb21-1t 
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THE KEMP 
Manure Spreader 


Spreads any and all kinds h tough 
finest. ineluding =< of manure found on the farm, from the roug and toug 


IT SPREADS A LOAD IN TWO MINUTES, 


“* By its fine pulverization and even spreading it insures one-third more crop, rapid growth and abso 
lutely uniform crops 


IN ALL PARTS OF THE FIELD. 


Send to us or our nearest agent for ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE showing cat of im 
rovements in manner of attaching forward wheels, (new in season of 1884,) saving seventy-five per cent 
b the draft uf the Spreader. 


t down to the 





MASUFACTURED BY 


THE RICHARDSON MANUFACTURING €0., 
febl4-tf WoCRCESTEE, DWIASS. 


HOLSTEIN CATTLE. 


800 ENMAD ON HAND. 
Largest and Choicest Herd in this Country: 


Every Animal Selected by a Member of the 
Firmin persen. 








Over thirty yearly records made in this herd average 14,212 
Ibs. 5 ounces; average age of cows 4} years. 
In 1881 our entire herd of mature cows averaged 14,164 ibs. 
15 ounces. 
In 1882 our entire herd of eight three-year-olds [averaged 
12,388 lbs. 9 ounces. 
April 1, 1884, ten cows in this herd had made records 
from 14,000 to 18,000 each, averaging 15,608 lbs. 6 3-10 ozs. 
1884, five Mature cows averaged 15,631 lbs. 1 2-5 ounces. 
etherland Family, five of them 2 years old and two 8 years old, averaged 


BuUTTaR RVBCORDS. 
Nine cows averaged 17 lbs. 54 ounces per week. 
Eight heifers, 3 years old, averaged 13 lbs. 4] ozs. per week. 
Eleven heifers, two years old and yonnger, averaged 10 lbs. 3 ounces per weck. 


The entire original i N i i 
Ibs. 6 1-6 ounces par ween Netherland Family of six cows (two being but $ yearsold) averaged 17 


When writing always mention J/ass. Ploughman. 


SMITHS & POWELL, Lakeside Stock Farm, 


janl0-tf SYRACUSE, N. ¥. 


AGRICULTURAL ITEMS, Cc 
—Heavy shipments of grain to Eurore W gh 3 LER S 


have been made recently. 


For the year ending June, 
Sever heifers of the N 
11,656 Ibs. 1 2-5 ounces. 











ing cut up iato small farms. 


—Experiment has shown that a cow while 
consuming one ton of hay, will make a cord 
of manure. 

—Farming operations are likely to be cur- 
tailed in New England this coming season 
as produce is low and labor is bigh. 

—IJn Caribou, Me., is a starch factory 
capahle of converting 200,000 to 250,000 
bushels of potatoes into starch every sea- 
son. 

—The Caljfornia wine product is essum 
ing vast proportions, and the quality is much 
improved. 

—Next to Ualifornia, Kansas is the larg- 
est wheat producing state. This year’s crop 
will probably exceed forty million bushels. 

—Much depression exists in the catile 
business in Cuba. Milch cows sell at $20 
each. 

—Venison is cheaper than beef in Quebecs 
Canada. 

—1,795,000,000 bushels of corn were prc- 
duced in the United Siatea in 1854. 
—Many farmers feed straw sk‘lfully 
enough and their loss is confined to te 
menure. Straw has a certsin manurial 
value but this is outweighed by the mode of 
treatment, 

—It is well known that phosphate «f 
lime is found in rocks as well as in bones. 
In a crystalized form it is called apatite. 
—Common salt is the only kird that can 
be deficient in plants for they flourish with- 
out its presence in the scil so that the only 
remedy is to throw it on the land as a fer- 
tilizer. 

—Farmers in many parts of Nebraska, 
are burning corn for fuel. Soft coal is 
worth in that State about twanty-two cents 
a bushel and corn does not find ready sale 
for more than twelve cents, and experiments 
have shown that two busliels of corn will 
produce more warmth than one bushel of 
coal. 

— It is claimed that poultry will eradicate 
the phylloxera in grape vines. 

— Jews own and work 1,250,000 acres of 
land in Russia. 

— There were killed in Colorado for con- 
sumption last season 40,000 cattle and 
60,000 were shipped. 

— Pasteur says that without the microbe 
vegetation would be impossible. 

— More cyclones in the Southern States. 
— Mormons are establishing a farm colony 
in Mexico. 

— The students at the Maine State Agri 
cultural College last year numbered 91. 


—Large farms everywhere are now looked 
upon as failures, and many of them are be- 
i Received the Highest 
Award at the Five 


Diplomas; received a 
special Silver Medal 
at Manchester, N. H., N. 
E. Fair, 

This reliable, self-regu- 
lating, storm-proof and 
noiseless Windmili, after 
& test of 16 years, has be- 

—— come a favorite wherever 

known. Over 18,0060 are now in use. Hundreds 01 
the | em citizens of New England are among 
the Eclipse patrons, and will testify to its merits. 
We would offer to the public no fulsome words of 
praise, but simply point to what has been done and 
toa plain statement of facts from our patrons. 

Autegraes testimonials shown to any who wil) 
call. All water supply materials promptly furnished, 
Pumps, Water Pipe, small and Railroad frost Proo! 
Tauks a speciality. Full satisfaction gi teed 
all purchasers. 

Catalogues and price lists upon application to 


L. H. WHEELER, 
6s Pearl St., Boston. 
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WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO’S 

NEW yg 
BUTTER wo'.3 bate 
COLOR 3.222375 
—IT WILL NoT — 


Color the Buttermilk or Turn Rancid. 
t# it contains no Acid or Alkali..2 


t@ BEWARE of imitations, and of all other of] 
Colors, for they get rancid and spoil the butter. 

See that our trade mark, @ dandelion bilos- 
som, is on the box, and the 


grocers an 
15c. 250. 500. $1.00, 


Four sizes, . 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Burlington, Vt. 


tebi-13¢ 


CDMUND H, BENNETT, 


Office No. 10 Tremont Street, 


(Near the “iuseum.) 
SPECIAL ATTENTION TO 


LAND AND FARMING QUESTIONS. 


Take the Elevator. octl8-tf 


THE SUGAR MAKER’S CHOICE. 
Sugar every 


Twenty-five per cent more 
yearand abetter 4 
uy fom POsT’s 
Galv: 


kha Spouts than, 

from any others, is the 

verdict of over 20,000 No. 2, $3.90 
Maple om Makers that use them. © ™ 
feet wo a -—~ . Only a trialis ae 
. ‘ . _| to convince one o' eir superiority over 

— Ploughing in January occurred in many | others. If every Sugar Maker not having tested them 
districts in New England. will tap half his sugar bush with the avelas the com- 


ing season, a full ney the following season will be the 
— The best quality of apples now come ee to reo supply of a 
from the State of Maine. 


— The supply of choice grades of hops is 
not so large as was expected, hence a boom 
is looked for in hops. 

— Quince culture has always been a some- 
what uncertain industry. 

— Salt should be mixed with the manure 
used in top dressing. It will make the 
manure much more soluble. 

— Mulching is an indifferent substitute 
for tilling the soil. 

— The price of wool is now lower than at 
any time since 1861. 

— The evil of low prices is always aggra- 
vated by the rush on the part of all to sell. 
— More than half the wheat lands of the 
West are mortgaged to Eastern capitalists 
and it is a bad outlook at present for both 
parties. 

— Southern gardeners are purchasing 
Northern seed potatoes for planting in the 
£outh. 

— It has been proposed to hold a national 
agricultural, horticultural and live stock ex 
hibition in Louisville, Ky., under the aus- 
pices of the Department of Agriculture. 
—The average period of usefulness of 








r hundred. 





st-paid, on receipt of five U.S. 2-cent 
iY Descriptive circulars sent free. 
th: address 


Spouts on re- 

pt these prices, I will send 

: you samples of my No.l and No. 28: ate, 
Ts 


e 


S 
S 
ond 


atonce to €, ¢. POST, Burlington, Vt. 
Earekas only, and avoid becoming infringers. - 
jan3i: 4t 
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ALL NEW! WAIT FOR IT! 


ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE OF 
Seeds and Agricultural Tools, 


SINT FRE. 


OUR SEEDS ARE TESTED by A. P. Wyman & Sons, Arlington, 
BUXTON’S YELLOW GLOBE DANVERS ONION SEED, 
DAKOTA RED POTATOES, 


42 1-2 Bushels Raised from One Pound of Seed. 


NEW EARLY ARLINGTON CELERY, 


35c. an Ounce; $8.00 per Pound. 


ECLIPSE BEET, 
AND ALL OTHER NOVELTIES 


FOR (885. 


PARKER & WOOD, 


AGRICULTURAL TOOLS, PLANTS, WOODENW ARE, WOOD'S ICE TOOLS 


No, 49 North Market Street, Boston, Mass. 


‘Stockbridge UU eS, 


Take the Pace of Stable Manure. 
The Richest Fertilizer Made- 


There is no Fertilizer that can completely take the ) i 
place of stable manure, but the Stock bridge Manures 
more nearly do so than any other offered im the market. They contain all the elements sequin’ for each 
om, one in the right form to produce the best results, and therefore can safely be relied upon as a substi- 
= ‘or a a — fo; only give —- an casty start, but “back them up” to the end of the 

ason. one load, enough for three to i i : 
>i tntset te leneth eee 4 to five acres, as much piant food as is contained in 20 
IRST PRIZE POTATOES -712 BUSH. PER ACRE. 
, ‘ WanpLey’s Fats, \. H., Oct. 31, 1884. 

Gents :—On May 26, 1884, I planted one bushel of “Pear! of Savoy” potatoes, on a new piece ‘of ground 
that had been plowed the previous fall, the roots and stumps having been removed from it, and the ground 
thoroughly harrowed and prepared, Stockbridge Potate Manure being drilled in at the rate of 
one haif ton to the acre; the machine, while applying the manure, opened the furrows and mixed the fer- 
tilizer with the soil, and left 1t covered, so that the potato-sets did not come in contact with the manure. 
The potatoes were divided very small—so small that some of them failed to. grow, but most of them came 
up and made thrifty plants. The potatoes were cultivated with a horse-hoe two or three times, and once 
by hand. They were dug and drawn to the barn and carefully measured, and turned out 178 bushels of 60 
ibs per. bushel, or 10,680 ths. ; or, allowing 4 bush. seed per acre, a yield of 712 bush. peracre. I think them 
the finest early potajoes I have seen. Cc. F. THOMPSON. 


BOWKER FERTILIZER COMPANY, BOSTON & NEW YORK. 


feb2l-eowif 
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® 
Made from Lactic Acid, 


(THE ACID OF SOUR MILK.) 


Pare fand Healthful, the first and enly 
preparation possessing the wheole- 
some properties of sour milk 
for baking purposes. 


Lac Tartar biscuits, like those made with sour milk, are 
} not only sweetcr and more palatable, but more easily di 


. - = than any other kind, and equal to yeast bread in 
Sas — eeping qualities. 


Superior to Cream Tartar or Baking Powder in 
Bread Making qualities. 
SOLD BY ALI: GROCERS. 


Manufactured and put up expressly for family use by the 


JAVERY LACTATE CO., BOSTON, MASS., U, S.A, 


- STROWBRIDGCEE SOWER 
BROAD \ JCAST 22:2: pen om nie, st anton 


commercial fertilizers everything requiring 
broadcasting—any quantity per acre, better and 
faster than any other method. SAVES SEED 
by sowing perfectly even. Not affected by wind, a8 
_. seed isnot thrown upwards. Sows half or full 
*+,€ast, on either or both sides of wagon. Readily 
sattached to any wagon or cart without injury, and 
used wherever they can be driven. Lastea life. 
time. Sows * acres wheat per day. Crop one- 
fourth larger than when drilled. Only perfect 
‘Broadcaster made; most accurate agricultural 
Endorsed and recom. 
mended by Agricultural collezes and best farmers 


PEST. SIMPLEST y “ta U. 8. Fully warranted—perfectly simple. Do 

bd e * not be pat ew any er. Send at 
once for new free illustrated catalorue with 

Cc. Ww. DORR, Manager full information and hundreds of teathmentale. 
RACINE SEEDER COMPANY, 186 FOURTH 8T., DES MOINES, IOWA. 


E PIBS | SEND NOW 


UH THOMPSON & 0,, 


71 Clinton, 89 & 82 N. Market 8t. 


BOSTON, MASS., 
and get their 
NEW, COMPLETE, ILLUSTRATED 


SEED CATALOGUE, 


NEW SEED ROOM, 


THE LARGEST, THE BEST ARRANGED 
THE MOST SPACIOUS 
IN THE UNITED STATES, 
ALL KINDS OF SEED3, 
ALL KINDS OF FARMING TOOLS, 


Sold at the Lowest Possible Prices’ 


Buy Early and Save Money. 


febl4-te 
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: PAmplement in the world, 





YORKSHIRE PIGS | 


All Ages For Sale. 


Address 


W. B. WHITTIER, 


Laudholm Farm, 
NEWTON, MASS. 


For Sale or Exchange, 


WO FULL-BLOODED BERK- 
SHIRE BOARS, ace cigbtcen and nine 
months. EE. MEXON, 

j31.8t 6O2 Main St., Cambridgeport. 


481 :4t 








Chester White, Berkshire 
and Poland China PAGS, 
Fine G 
c 


Mm ds and Beag 
Sheep & Poaltry, bred 
and for sale by W. Ginsons & Co., West Chester, 
Chester Co., Pa. Sends tamp for Circular and [rice 
List. an30.y 





O. H. PERRY & CO., 
Commission Merchants, 


PECIALTIES—Buatter, Eggs, Beans, 
Poultry, Dried and Evaporated 
Apples, May, Grain and Lumber. 

Send for Circulars. LOWELL, MASS. 


MILK BUSINESS 


Farm in Boston 


Route one of the bestin the city. Wili 
sell business—inc!uding 50 head stock--8 horses, &c. 
&e., either with or without real estate, the lajter 
being desirable investment. Address x, 
PLOUGHMAN OFFIUVE, 





4 and Embossed 

40 HiddenNamez ARDS 

and this Perfumed Satchet for 12c. Samples, 

4c. CLINTON & CO., North Haven, Conn. 

Bae~ Wehave seen cards from many firms, 
but none as pretty as those from Clinton & Co. 


febl4 13; 





ew, 
PERFUME 





New Style, Embossed Hidden Name and Chromo Visiting 
Cards no 2alike,r 1Spacks@1. Warranted best 
sold, Sample Book, de, L. JONES & CO, Nassau, N.Y. 


jai Any 


O YOU WANT A DOC ?-e8 
If so, send for Dog Buyers’ Guide, 4 
containing colored plates, den- 

‘gravings of diferent breeds, prices 

they are worth, and where to buy 

them. Also Cuts of Dog Furnish! 

Goods of all Kinds. 
fh 


sae 


DYKES REARD ELIXIR 
Directions for Vorces lvenriant Mustache, Wh 


ws, samporeier. A, Ly SMITH & CO., Sole Agt's, Palatine, Tit. 
sent It anw 
jan1l0 8teow - — 
<<< Hidden Name, Embossed a1 New Chrome 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 48 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated Premium and 
Price Listand Agent's Canvassing Outfit, all 
forlicts. SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn, 
janl7 ‘6teow 








*HE LATEST THINC OUT! 
THE 


EXCELSIOR " 
PORTABLE 5 ane Bolld Go 
Evaporating Outfit, “= . FREE! FREE! cot 
Evaporator and 7] 
, with patent Flues) 
. No sorghum or sugar mag# 


afford to be without one. For t pad ¥ , 
aires THE PIERCE MANU Sian Wewent Aaume, 
BING COMPANY, Warren,.@ 


‘an?4 -8t 


COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE. | 
Wonderful secreta, revelations and a 


Vy discoveries for married or single, Pee oe generar ma —— Seaiaenaniioaihe 
LO' Rane oak gee ae att ey one BURGESS rane OUT bene 'wree 
rk. 





t French Do 


8 El 
B and this beautiful Rolled 
y 


pe andiing our 
t be ted, “Address WEST HAVEN 

ma Re reese 14 

MANUFAOTURING WORKS, West Haven, Conn. 





jan 44 ‘Oleow 


Sent Free. 
10 cents by the Union Publishing Newark, N.J. | (me E. CO., 120 Fulten St., New 
ectll :itteew 


ects 1M cow 








street car horses in Chicago is about six 
years, while in New York it is only about 
three anda half years. They usually give 
out first in their feet and are soid to farmers 
who work them profitably for years, on their 
farms and soft country roads, especially if 
allowed to go unsaod or shod only with 


tips. 


“EVER 


ee 


ae “That tired feeling” from which you 
suffer so much, particularly in the morning, is 





OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FOR i885, OF 


YTHING FOR THE CARDEN.” 


full of valuable cultural directions, containing three colored plates, and embracing 
everything mew and rare 
to cover postage (6 cents). 


n an lamta, will be mailed on receipt of stamps 
To customers of last season sent free without application. 


HENDERSON & CO., 


37 CORTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK. 





entirely thrown off by Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 





— The late Secretary Folger was famous for 
wanting to do everything himself, instead of en- 
trusting anything to his subordinates. It wasa 
standing jokein the Treasury Department, that 
a friend of the Secretary once reminded him that 
there was one branch of his duties which he had 
utterly neglected. “ What is that?” asked the 
Secretary, wanifesting alarm. The reply came, toal lican 

“ agg don’t run the Department elevator’ nd to customers 

You are doing everything else, and if you’l) descri and 

only run the elevator also, you will be abie to Ta POLY ioe 
discharge the entire force of the Department.” ——— 
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A TOKEN OF REMEMBRANCE. 


He wooed the maid 
But ne'er displayed 
The tenderness a lover should; 
He was, ia trath, 
A bashful youth, 
A1d this the maiden ancerstood. 


Around her waist 
He ne'er had placed 

A manly arm, nor knew the bliss; 
The pure delight— 
Unequalled quite— 

That trembles in a lover's kiss. 


Yot she was fair, 
With golden bair, 
Red lips, white teeth and fualtiess nose; 
Ot charming grace, 
And tn ber face, 
Were seen the lily and the rose 


And blue her cyes, 
As summer skies; 
In form a sylph,a winsome miss, 
Just past eighteen, 
A maid, I ween, 
An anchorite would seek to kiss, 


"Twas time to part, 
With throbbing heart 
The maiden watched him rise to g0; 
Her hand he took 
And slightly shook 
It—that was all, this bashful beau. 


And said, “ I bring 
To you a ring, 
Pray wear it and when this you sec, 
Wher,'er I go, 
Fall well I know, 
This ring will make you think of me.” 


“ Ob pshaw !” she said, 
And tossed her head, 
Regarding him with frigid mein; 
“ For memory bring 
To me no ring, 
But bring a sprig of evergreen.” 
—[ Boston Courier. 





THE BEST MAN. 


Let me introduce yeu to two men. 

First, to old Lord Arthur Lanton, a well- 
to-do, fashionable, clubable, bien soigne 
bachelor. Somewhat old-fashioned, he called 
yellow ‘ yallar,’ and always dropped his final 
g’s when talking of readin’ or dinin’ out, 
He wore a blue spotted cravat, a buff waist- 
coat, a geranium in his button hole, and a 
gold-mounted eyeglass, which he held to, 
but never stuck in, his left eye. At the 
time of which I write he was fifty-three and 
a half, gouty, crackly as to voice, and rather 
affected in manner. He had vecued consid- 
erably about the time of the Crimean war, 
and now he played piquet, and belonged to 
all the clubs that are called after the names 
of the defunct coffee-house keepers. 

He lived in Flat A, Regency Mansions, 
Victoria street; and his rooms, decorated 
with old prints, were filled with baths and 
pipes, and tubes for carrying up roast chick 
ens inside the walls, and things for talking 
to people ever so far away, and otber evi- 
dences of confirmed iuxury ; and he was on 
good terms with his brother, the Duke of 
Dorset. 

Secondly, the young Lord Arthur Linton 
—generaily called ‘Art’ for short, by his own 
set. He wore high colors, a black satin 
scarf, with a pearl pin in it, a white waistcoat, 
a gardenia in his buttonhole, and an un—- 
mounted eyeglass, which he never held to, 
but always, even when asleep, it is said, 
stuck in his right eye. He was twenty-six, 
muscular, good-looking, and winning in all 
his ways—except at whist. He played polo, 
and shot pigeons, and belonged to the New 
Club, and various ‘Juniors... He lived in 
Fiat B, Kegency Mansions; and he, too, had 
baths and tubes, and many modern photo- 
graphs, and a cavern fuli of soda water, and 
other things, and he was by no means on 
good terms with his father, the Duke of 
Dorset. From all which things can be 
gathered differentiation, as scientists say, 
from his uncle, who lived below him. 

Art Lanton had been scrapish, not to say 
scrampish, and rumor had it that he offend- 
ed the ducal head of the family by giving a 
mixed and somewhat dramatic character at 
Dorset House, into the middie of which the 
Duke had most unjustifiably popped. How- 
ever, his chief ground of offense was that he 
had recently been affectionately a/ffiched, and, 
indeed, openly devoted, to Miss Harry Hor- 
ton. Her name was Harriet; but everybody 
had called her Harry ever since she was a 
school-girl. 

To describe with anything like fidelity 
dear Harry Horton would take up several 
consecutive numbers of this journal, which 
might possibly irritate the solvers of the 
acrostics and the people who read the city 
article, Suffice it that she was graceful and 
svelte; that she had tossed brown hair, vioe 
let eyes—big, deep-lashed, rather mournful, 
soul-destroying, real violet eyes; that from 
a mouth that was rather mutine, she was 
wont to laugh, as it were, with a tiny peal 
of silver bells; that she had hosts of ador- 
ers; that she rode with perfect hands and 
danced with perfect feet; tnat she was a 
brave, girlish girl, and that she was the 
most downright, audacious and deliberate 
flirt in London, This tendency of Harry's 
arose from buoyant animal spirits,a quick 
sense of humor, and a perfectly innocent 
desire to please people. This, however, is a 
subtle matter of psychological analysis and 
metaphysical chemistry, and belongs in no 
way to this veracious chronicle. 

‘Art’ and ‘Harry’ certainly made a pretty 
pair wherever they went. Ascot, Hurling. 
ham, and the Row knewthem well; aad 
there was a firm and close alliance between 
them, spite of the many ‘keen encounters of 
their wits, which, I regret to say, frequently 
led to rude things being said, to pique and 
petulance on one side, and to growlings and 
going away after grouse on the other. For 
all that, they never sent back photographs, 
or did anything so absurd asto ask for old 
letters to be destroyed, or to ‘bury the past,’ 
as sentimental folk and poet people do in 
like cases, ‘They simply sulked, longed for 
reconciliation, and made no move till a pic- 
nic or water party brought them together, 
and then it was either, ‘Harry, I was a beast,’ 
or ‘Art, I’m so sorry’— sometimes only a 
giance from the violet eyes, or an abrupt, 
ring-crushing grip from a big brown hand; 
but at allevencs, Harry’s ‘make-up’ (I don't 


imply, mark you, that the lady had studied pack up for a ride to t 


the mysteries of macguillage) and Act’s un- 
conditional surrenders were always full and 
complete. 

They were not engaged, nor had they ever 
spoken of such a thing; but they were 
chums, or, at least, so they said to each 
other. Their sympathies lay chiefly in mue 
tual dislikings of certain people and ways of 
life. High art in all its forms, creative, 
critical and emotional, they were wont to 
make almost malicious fun over. Shakespeare, 
Burne-Jones, Wagner, the Society for Psy- 
chical Research, melancholy bards, earnest 
actors with purposes, and generally the 
group that Art (Low Art she called him) 
was wont to irreverently allude to as ‘the 
Serious Johnnies,’ were their pet aversions; 
but there were certain players, and playe 
houses and newspapers, and race meetings, 
whose names I forget, that they sedulously 
patronized. They also liked each other, ia 
which last particular | must admit that toey 
were not to blame, particularly at the mo- 
ments of tender truce-making referred to. 
They were both poor; for Art, a younger 
son, hed but a small allowance from the irate 
Duke; and Harry was the youngest of five 
unmarried daughters of an admiral (a ‘ re- 
tired Rear-Vice Commodore of the Pea 
Green, or something of the kind,’ Art at 
once culled him), who was an irascible old 
sailor of ancient family, who sat as director 
all day on the boards of ‘dicky’ companies 
in = city, - - at his club all night, tell. 
ing stories of al) the sea fi i 
poy) eel ghts from Salamis 
Every man has, at some time or another 

in his lite, been struck with the folly he has 
committed by the simple act of a social in- 
troduction. Thin edges of wedges, fractured 
friendships, nay, murderings of loves, have 
sprung from the fatal little formula, ‘ Don’t 
you know each other? Really, you ought! 
Allow me to | ngs “8 and then the eternal 
mischief is done. There is a little devil 
called the ‘ Introduction Demon,’ and when 
the wrong people are introduced to each 
other, he always chuckles over his victim— 
the introducer. He (the little demon) had 

& real good crow when Art Lanton climbi 

up Jim Tripper’s drag at the last “ 

the Coach 
to his undisguised delig 

Horton in the freshest 

rustling white frocks, 

to a gentle avunoular murmur 
duly presented the elder lord 
to bis chum, 

The old gentleman was in amazing f, 


behind him 


He doffed his broad-brimmed white tes with 
frock, and 
Harry with 


Chasterfield courtesy, prom 
himself besiae the white 
Jaid bimself out to regale Miss 


4 — ‘ 
cere 5 Oe gy 2 


last meet of 


lub, in nm or uncle, 
iscov 


and frou-frouest of 
and then, in obedience 


to his — well, I'm off,’ and he got up. ‘Ob, by the way," 


somewhat obvious compliment and some- 
— be pec of his own early 
pg days nights (‘sugar and spice’ 
sort of rede de ) all the wa 
to Richmond, His nephew vainly attemp’ 
an occasional cut in from from his seat be- 
hind. No use; andthe moment he permit- 
ted himself to wear but for an instant a 
certain frown that Harry well knew, his fate 
was Why men will put their stupid 
heads into the mouths of lionesses, to have 
them promptly snapped off, is one of Time's 
insoluble problems, nally she threw 
a short monosyllable over her shoulder, 
where nestled the orchid sprey poor Art had 
sent ber that morning, but she devoted her- 
self to Lord Arthur aine, The temptation 
was irresistible. Uncle and nephew were a 
new team to drive, and she hustled them 
along merrily. Art tried in vain to console 
himself with another white frock beside hia. 
To his horror she turned out to be of a 
oetical turn of mind, spite of her pretty 
ace, and somewhat brusquely refusing to 
offer any opinion on the last volume of more 
bid verse called ‘Hymns of the Hemlock,’ 
he sulked and had a bad time of it. His 
outraged namesake High Art and all her 
followers were for the moment amply 
avenged for the many insults offered to them, 
and as for the little Introduction Demon 
(who was perched invisibly in the horn bas- 
ket behind), he almost laughed his little 
black tail off. 
Although frequently piped unto (in the 
shape of invitations), the old lord did not 
dance, and so he was not at the Caledonian 
ball at Willis’ Rooms that night, with a red 
collar tacked on to his dresscoat, pretending 
to be a postman. But Lord Art was there 
in the full bravery and panoply of the Queen’s 
Own Orkney Islanders, of which gallant 
corps he was a sort of honorary sub-lieuten- 
ant. Harry was there, as a matter of course, 
and before he well knew where he was, the 
were dancing their annual reel (a weird, 
barbaric thing, in which the performers 
touch the floor gingerly with their toes, as 
if it were 1ed hot, and look regretfully over 
their shoulders at their left legs when 
they are not engaged in trying them into 
true lover’s knots, and snap their fingers, 
and cry ‘Hoo!’ at excited intervals). But 
the rhythm of the reel didn’t crush Art’s 
sternness; and when he led Herry out fora 
lemonade under the famous Sir Joshua in 
the ante-room, he had lost his wonted smile, 
and looked inclined for war, and sat by her 
side like a sulky Scandinavian god. The 
Queen’s Own O I's wear, as you knew, a 
custom more archvologically accurate than 
artistic. 
‘Why has the good uncle of the angry 
nephew not come to the gay dance?’ Harry 
inquired, Ollendorffianly, ‘Weren’t those 
roans simply stunning, and hadn’t we a good 
time ?” 
‘No, I hadn’t a good time, you know that; 
and, forgive me, you are getting shockingly 
slangy. 
Harry opened the violet windows of her 
soul—wide open—and said nothing. 
‘You devote yourself to my uncle—can’t 
help that,’ Art went on, and then the peal of 
tiny bells tinkled softly; ‘bat then you are 
never serious fora moment. Life is all a 
reel to you; why don’t you go to Girton and 
be a Wrangleress or something, or have a 
mission, or go ‘slumming’—anything to stop 
this flittering and frivoling away your young 
life?’ 
Art was getting ridiculous, and he knew 
it; still he floundered on. 
‘This London whirl is so empty and shal- 
low. See here, Harry, perhaps I’ve no 
right to speak, but let me give you justa 
little piece of my mind.’ 
‘Il wouldn't give me a very big piece, if I 
were you, Artf; you know you haven't very 
much to spare,’ said she of the violet eyes; 
and then he got cross, which was foolish, of 
course. 
‘What pleasure can it give you to fret me 
so?’ he growled. ‘Like all the rest of them, 
I suppose.’ 
If there’s one observation that a woman 
dislikes more than another, itis that just 
recorded. To be classified, to be made one 
of a group whose ways and habits are un- 
derstood as if they were bacteria or black- 
birds; to be summed up as ‘so like a wo- 
man,’ are statements and criticisms, asa rule, 
uttered by men in anger, and listened to by 
woman with contemptuous indignation; and 
so there was arow royal, and it pivoted on 
slangliness in general. 
‘You men,’ said Harry, ‘who insist on 
applying your racing, and cricketting and 
boating metaphors to all the events of this 
life, and to teach us to do the same, haven't 
an ounce of the pluck of t..e ‘Serious John- 
nies,’ who have the courage to use words 
out of the ordinary smoking vocabulary bee 
cause they know what they mean, which the 
idle and ignorant don’t, Do you know, 
you and | have spent years talking abject 
nonsense to each other?’ and there was just 
a faint flush as she spoke. Inthe pause Art 
had qualms of conscience, and his eyes wan- 
dered round the room. 
‘What do you think of that?” he said sud- 
denly, indicating the Sir Joshua before them. 
He knew she wasa fair judge of pictures, 
and waited for an earnest verdict to turn 
the talk into a leas stony and perturbed 
channel, 
With the rapt gaze of a seraph Harry 
tooked upward, and murmured sofily, ‘Down- 
right ripping !’ 
It was too much for him, and after her 
own lecture, too! ‘Ripping! you ougat to 
be put on Baby Ruskins and water for a 
fortnight. The good old uncle would not 
admire the young girl's discourse;’ and then 
he hummed to himself an ill-advised stanza 
commercing ‘Crabbed age and youth,’ 
and laughed, till suddenly the violet eyes 
tu.ned steel-blue, like those of Glaucodis 
Athene, and as the valse began Miss Horton 
rose, and flashed out, ‘What right have you?’ 
—and then her partner came and carried her 
off, and in answer to subsequent inquiries of 
= she stated coolly that her card was 
ull. 
For three days subsequently he never 
called upon her—a dangerous experiment 
with a girl like Harry — three whole days 
of golden passionatefyouth lost, three beads 
fallen from the chaplet that makes up life’s 
rosemary. But uncle Arthur did call, and, 
what is more, asked the Admiral to dine 
with him at Whoodle’s, and had long talks 
with the port-absorbing sea lion. 
Then did my Lord Art do a very foolish 
thing from Mz. Worldly Wiseman’s cynical 
point of view. He upbraided himself, His 
earnestness knocked all the frivolity and ir- 
responsiblilty out of him for the moment, 
and he became so earnest, and wrote so late, 
and used so much note paper, that the other 
men in the club thought he must have taken 
to writing for newspapers, and were naturally 
indignant,fas his conduct seemed a viola- 
tion of rule forty seven, which stated that 
‘no trade or calling was to be carried on in 
the club.’ 
Tne next evening’s post brought him a 
ine; ‘Too late; be brave for both our sakes, 
—H. H.,’ and he promptly gave orders to 
be equator in lawn- 
tennis shoes, with a parcel of refrigerators 
to soothe the native chiefs withal. Morning, 
however, brought him an urgent invitation 
to breakfast with his uncle in Fiat A, at 
which banquet he found himself the solitary 
guest, 
*My boy,’ said his weil-preserved relation, 
as he began on a slice of melon, ‘you did 
me a great service, and I shan’t forget it. 
She is really charming; 1 know you will ap- 
prove of my choice. Art, your affectionate 
uncle is about to take unto his middle-aged 
but still fascinating self a wife.’ 
‘A what?’ 
‘A wife, irreverent nephew, it may seem 
foolish to you, probably is, more especially 
as I don’t think she really loves me (true, 
she dosen't quife know yet), but she said 
‘yes’ in a fit of pique with some unknown 
scapegrace who was playing at sulks. But 
then, odless you, 1 understand women, and 
love will come all right after marriage; and 
now you know what | want. Special license 
next Saturday. St. Dunstan’s-in-the-Lane 
—old City Church, you know; no crowds 
and reporters and fellows to gossip over it— 
they can do that in a week if they like; and 
(you know our old motto, Nunc aut nun- 
quam?) you, my dear boy, are to be my 
Best Man!’ 
‘Your what?’ 
‘Confound it, sir! can’t you hear? Best 
man; second best, really,’ he chuckled, as he 
made fair way with a reindeer tongue; ‘and 
you areto square the man who runs the 
eburch, and the organ-grinding chap, and all 
the rest of it.’ 
Art had his laugh out; he couldn’t help 
it. ‘Forgive me, dear uncle, but really this 
new departure is so abrupt — however, I'll 
see you all safe through it all; \’ll square 
everybody —bridesmaids particularly. “Mitte 
felicitations! St. Dunstan's! why, that’s old 
Cantley’s church; he was up with me at 
Cambridge; capital sort, old Bob. And now, 
let me see—yes, youare not a real ; 
still you get the license for the as ing. 
Other ee have to go and tell schocking 
crams to old men called Deans of the Faculty 
aud a Surrogate who live in dens in the 
City and ask stupid questions. Then there’s 
new frock- coat, flowers, lockets for the girls, 
cake — no, that’s her department; toasts, 
rings, telegrams, Yes,’ he sdded cheeriiy, 
‘it’s a close thing, but we can do it, and now 








he said, as he turned at the door, ‘you 
haven’t told me the fair one’s name.’ 
quaffed off his claret and rang for 
Finds thought = must have 





‘Her name!’ said the elder peer, as he 
coffee; 
guessed it; 
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ley, M. A., wee by 
and feverish invasion of him, and still more 
80 to receive his orders’ for the 
ensuing Saturday, and to hear his beg > 
Romeo-like romance. Like @ true 
Lowe he did his best to administer 
tly br worldly a even roing the 
ength of ignori 8 muttered impreca- 
denn as he pew Fh out werbially that 
the feminine fish yet ning in the social 
sea were fully equal in flavor and quality to 
the specimens that had already Tica, or 
were about to be, extracted therefrom. But, 
chaff feil flet, abominations were received 
with running comments of a kind long ex- 
u from his reverence’s vocabulary and 
nally he got up. 
‘Look here, Lanton, be a than ; no woman's 
worth fretting over. Do your duty, don’t 
whine over it; and now pull yourself to- 
gether, and come and look at my churc’.’ 
The Vicar of St. Dustan’s-in-the-Lane 
pointed out the medieval carvings and win- 
dows (the designs of which chiefly consisted 
of interlaced noses and tongs commemora- 
tive of the founder’s famous feat), the crypts, 
monuments, cells, fonts, lecterns, brasses 
and a rare thirteenth century hagioscope, 
which might have been a kaleidoscope for all 
that Art know of its uses—and the explor- 
ing party wound up at the vestry. 

rhs was a vaulted octagonal stone cham- 
ber. Mysterious doors led from it into dark 
sy ; through the dusty ivy that cease- 
essly tapped and flapped against the wire- 
guarded, stained glass, the sun just managed 
to struggle in colored shafts of light, full of 
dancing motes ; the very surplice that hung 
on its peg in the corner looked like a ghost. 
It was a queer place altogether. 

‘And where does that go to, pray?’ said 
Art, pointing to a low wooden door thickly 
atudded with nails, to reach which one had 
to descend three, much worn stone steps. 

* That's the penitentiary you see, it would 
have been no use setting impositions to the 
old friars who spent ail tneir days writing 
Latin, and precious bad Latin, toc,’ said the 
Vicar, ‘and they did all their swishing 
themselves ; so when they were in disgrace, 
or shirked the Second Lesson, you know.‘ 
(Art nodded, he did know,) ‘ or went out of 
bounds, the Abbott used to bottle them up 
in there fora bit till they were sadder, and 
wiser, and hungrier monks. Like a peep?’ 
ahd he opened the door. 

In the gloom Art could just make out a 
table, on which stooda decanter of sherry 
and a box of Abernethy biscuits. 

‘Heavy work of a morning sometimes,’ 
said the Vicar, laughingly, ‘ when the font is 
as full as a pool of trout, and the couples are 
sorting themselves in pairs to be married 
afterward. Take care! if you bang that door 
you'll never get out as it shuts with a snap, 
and takes two keysto open. Fancy being 
shut up with the spirits of all the erring 
friars who dolefully counted the hours aud 
their beads sherein centuries ago !’ 

Art was gin enough to get bick to the 
vicarage, and felt better after lunch add a 
big cigar. Suddenly he bethought himself 
of his duties. 
* Good-bye,’ said the vicar; ‘keep up 
heart, and when it’s all over, you and | will 
go a-tishing together up north. It’s a theo- 
logical pastime, you know, from primitive 
time.’ Then Lord Art laughed as he got 
into his cab, and there was a mischievous 
twinkle in his eyes as he drove off. Probably 
he was thinking of the old friars. 
It was a very quiet wedding indeed, only 
attended by the “ near friends of the parties,’ 
asthe papers say. The bride arrived at 
half -past ten with her bridesmaids, consist- 
ing of her sisters and the poetical young 
lady who had been on the coach, and of 
whom Harry was, curiously enough, very 
fond. She looked properly pale and inter- 
esting, as, leaning on her father's arm, she 
swept up the aisle of St. Dunstan’s—an 
operation, by the way, which the old lady in 
the black bonnet and shawl who ushered 
them in had previously performed that morn- 
ing. The gallant Admiral looked fierce, as 
was his wont when happy, and glanced about 
him with a sort of ‘six dozen all round” 
look on his face. The gentleman at the organ 
played beautiful soft music—an orange blos- 
som motif of his own composition ; and the 
Rev. Robert awaited the party within the 
rails. But there was a gap, a curious biatus, 
on the clergyman’s left. Could it be possi- 
ble? ‘The Admiral fired broadsides of fierce 
looks about him, the bride looked bewil- 
dered, the gentleman at the organ pulled out 
all the stops at once to cover the-hitch ; but 
there was no doubt about it—the bridegroom 
was keeping the stage waiting. The little, 
old lady with the black bonnet dived into 
the vestry like a rabbit, and returned, after 
an interval, with Lord Arthur Lanton, the 
younger, and with him alone. 
The best man held a hurried conference 
with the startled groom. 
* I certainly saw him a quarter of an hour 
ago ; then I left the vestry for a moment to 
speak about the carriages, and when I re- 
turned he wasn’t there. It’s very strange !’ 
There was much murmuring and consulta- 
tion, during which the poetical bridesmaid 
looked at the best man and his gardenia, and 
whispered to the startled sisters, 

“ *Twere better by far 

To have matched our fair cousin with 

Young Lochinvar.” 


But no bridegroom, ‘ dangling his bonnet 
and plume,’ or his Lincoln & Bennett, was 
to be found high or low. ‘The time was ebb- 
ing fast, and then the Admiral lifted up his 
voice, and gave utterance to strange words 
not understood of the many, and that an 
cient mariner’s eye glitttered wickedly, and 
he roundly swore that his girl should be 
married. ‘Send out and scour London! 
Where's the lubber shirking? String me up 
at the steeple if she goes back from church !’ 
‘She shan’t go back from church,’ said 
the best man quietly and gravely. ‘It was 
my duty to bring the bridegroom here, and 
as he’s not here, it’s my bounden duty to 
provide a substitute for him.’ 

You will observe there was a touch of the 
Gilbertain ethics about this self-sacrificing 
young man. 

‘Right sir, but where is the substitute ? 
My daughter was to marry Lord Arthur 
Lanton, and ’ 

‘And if you will accept him she will marry 
him,’ said the slave of duty witha loving 
glance at the bride, to whom he said a half « 
dozen words in a whisper. 

‘ Spoken like a Briton, sir!’ almost roared 
the Admiral. ‘ She is yours if ste consents.’ 
‘As it is your wish,dear father,’ meekly 
murmured the bride ; and then the Vicar has 
a little to say. Had the banns been put up ? 
How could he perform the ceremony thus 
abruptly ? 

* Here, reverend sir,’ said the best man 
‘ is a special lecense, directing you to marry 
Lord Arthur Lanton, of the Regency Man- 
sions, to this lady, and that is my name and 
my address:’ and then he produced a docu- 
ment bearing a red seal, and before the mys- 
tie ‘ Ed. Cantuar,’ the Rev. Robert Cantley 
naturally felt it incumbent upon him (as In 
cumbent of St. Dunstan’s-in*thesLane) to do 
his duty, and he promptly, and without fur: 
ther protest, married the handsome pair 
before him. 

There was a pleasant little breakfast, at 
which the bride looked bright and the bride 
groom brave, and the Admiral blended 
blessings and round dozens in his speech ; 
and I have heard that they were all very 
happy, and that when the bride was dressing 
to go away, she whispered to the poetical 
bridesmaid, ‘I shall ve in no hurry to return 
home, dear ; I’m quite, quite happy. And 
now goodbye, dear; and, of course, I'll 
write to — every day, and send me some 
cake to Paris.’ 

And below Art waited for her, with the 
few astonished guests; and in a moment 
they were driven off, with much joy in their 
young hearts and much rice down their 
young necks. 

As to how it all came out, 1am not quite 
certain. 

The Rev. Bob is wont to declare that he 
got atelegram from Dover that afternoon 
bidding him ‘ Look after the friars |’ Other 
folks say he knew ali abont it ; but this he 
stoutly denies. At all events, he and the 
little old lady jointly and severally discov- 
ered that evening one Abernethy biscuit, 
one decanter that had once contained sherry, 
and one Malvolio'like old gentleman fast 
asleep in the refractory friars’ penitentiary 
of St. Dunstan's. 

There was a nine days’ laugh, of course. 
Lord Malvolio bore it with Lyceum'like 
grimness, and now swears he was well out of 
it; but the story so tickled the Duke that 
he forgave his prodigal son for the sake of 
his sweet doughteristev, who, by the way, 
has turned out an excellent wife. 

The little old lady could tell the story if 
she liked, but she doesn’t, and her mysteri* 
ous silence has been rewarded. Bob Cantley 
and the Admiral both tell it well ; but the 


else, and she told it to me,—(London 
Times, 
ta The Boston correspondent of a San 
Francisco paper writes of the. Boston irls : 
They are sweetest, daintiest 8 on 
earth, these Puritan maidens, Their color 
is as delicate as an arbutus blossom, and 
with the incoming fashions of health they 
are growing stronger and more elastic, I 
bave in mind a young woman whom I had 
often seen and admired without knowing 
who she was—a clear eyed, fixely fibred 
creature, simple, serious and sincere, with 
pris grace and womanly dignity combined. 
was not at all surprised to learn that she 





Oe OT ks ll 
» 


was a high school teacher of Greek and Lat. 
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Robert Cant. 
Art’s abrupt | ing 


tical bridesmaid tells it better than any: Pi 
y 


| Ada Carleton Stoddard in Harper's Young People.) 


One cloudy winter morning, not ‘ess than 
20 years there was an unusual commo- 


up on the St. John river. 

Within, Mrs. Grace sat before the . 
fire place in the fore room, so bundled up 
in shawls and biankets and hoods that she 
could seagcely stir. inawarm corner of the 
hearth lay three of four hot bricks, well 
wrapped in newspapers, and two home made 
robes were hanging scross a chair to warm 
—everything indica ae og for a 
long, cold journey. ithout, Mr. Grace 
was hitching the old red mare into the thills 
of a still older red pung, that looked as if It 
might have come over in the Mayflower. 
His round, good natured face wore a trou- 
bled expression, and he jerked at old Dolly's 
bit once or twice in an ungentle way- which 
wasn’t like himself. 

The small part of Mrs. Grace’s face that 
was visible among the folds of her home 
knit hood showed the same lock of anxiety 
and her voice trembled a good deal when 
she spoke to the cuildren, and gave Charly 
her last directions. ‘There were four of the 
children, Dean and Emmy, and Joe and 
Charly—though Coarly was not one of the 
Grace children. Mrs. Grace had taken her 
a wee lame mite, when there was no one 
else to take her, and she often declared she 
couldn’t and didn’t love one of her own little 
ones better than she could and did love 
Charly. Emmy and Dean and Joe were 
round rosy little bodies, of three and five 
and seven years, blue eyed and yellow haired. 
Charly was 11, and she was neither round 
nor rosy. Her face was thin and her eyes 
were big and shadowy. And Charly was 
lame ; there was a pair of tiny crutches 
always by her chair. 
‘L couldn't think of going, said Mrs. 
Grace, ‘if Charly wisn’t the wise, patient, 
little mother I know she is. I never was so 
worried in my life. But what can I do ?’ 
I: was a hard question to answer, indeed. 
For the night before had come a letter to 
Mrs. Grace from her sister in a distant town 
saying that ber mother—the children’s dear 
old grandmamma—was very, very ill. ‘Come 
at once,’ the letter read ; and it was a week 
old when Mr. Ringgold, wholived two miles 
above them, but was yet their nearest neigh- 
bor in the sparsely settled region, brought 
it from the post office five miles below. It 
was little to be wondered at that the tears 
filled poor Mrs. Grace’s eyes, that ber lips 
quivered and her voice shook. 
‘I couldn’t do it if it was not for trusting 
in Charly so,’ she repeated time and again, 
in tones that brought a pretty glow to Char 
ly’s thin little face. ‘I know you'll take 
good care of them, dear. There’s bread 
enough baked, and I’ve left the jar of dough- 
nuts in the closet.’ 
‘Oh, good again!’ cried Joe. ‘Can't we 
have all we want? Won't it be fun, Charly?’ 
*You must have what Charly gives you,’ 
aid Mrs. Grace, ‘and attend to what Charly 
says. I've locked the pantry door, so you 
exn’t bother her by running in and out. 
Now—’ She looked at Charly as the outer 
door opened. 
‘I'll do just the best I can,’ said Charly, 
bravely. 
‘I know you will, dear. Be good children 
all of you.’ 
‘There’s wood enough piled up in the en- 
try to last you, said Mr. Grace, a little 
huskily. ‘We shell be back day after to- 
morrow night sure. All ready, wife.’ And 
a few moments later old Dolly was jogging 
at her best pace down the snowy levei of 
the river. It was 30 long miles to Dunbar 
Corner. 
‘I wish they were home again,’ said Joe. 
‘They will be before you know it,’ laughed 
Charly. ‘No, I'll tell you a story.’ 
So the three little ones cuddled around 
Charly’s chair before the open fire while she 
told them the wonderful tale of the ‘Three 
Tiny Pigs ;’ and from first to last they lis- 
tened breathlessly, though they had heard 
the same story many times before, no 
doubt. Charly had a wonderful gift ot tell- 
ing stories, Mrs. Grace often declared. 
And Charly had a gift for something be- 
sides story telling. When the stories came 
to an end she smiled. 
‘Bring me my box, will you, Joey, please?” 
Charly asked. Her poor little limbs were so 
weak and misshapen that it was with diffi- 
culty she could move about, even with the 
aid of crutches. 
Joe obeyed, climbing up op the wide four 
posted bed in the corner, and taking from a 
shelf above it a square wooden box with a 
sliding cover. Dean and Emmy knew what 
was coming then. 
‘Dive me the kifty,’ pleaded Emmy. 
‘And me the mooses,’ said Dean. 
‘They're deers, goosey,’ said Joe, with a 
little scornful sniff. ‘Let me see all of ’em, 
won’t you, Charly ?’ 
Charly smiled in the brightest way, and 
pulled off the cover. Shall I tell you what 
were there? The daintiest little images 
under the sun, carved all in wood, and the 
largest one scarcely four inches high. [t is 
true, they were the work of a single 
awkward tool in untaught fingers, but if 
you had seen them, I ain sure you could not 
have helped exclaiming with Joe and Dean 
aod Emmy, ‘Oh, Charly, how pretty they 
are !’ 
They were exceedingly true to life, too. 
There was the old house cat, which Kmmy 
instantly appropriated—why, you could al- 
most hear her drowsy purr—and there were 
Dean’s ‘mooses’ with their delicate branch- 
ing horns, and a pair of rabbits eating clo- 
ver, and a cunning creeping baby, and there 
was old Dolly herself, standing with droop- 
ing head and lobbed ears—lazy Dolly. 
‘I'd know her anywheres,’ laughed Joe. 
Charly laughed too, and fingered her 
treasures lovingly. Her cheeks glowed and 
her eyes were starry. 
‘Do you think they’re nice?’ she asked— 
‘as nice as some they have at the atores at 
Christmas time, Joey ?’ 
‘Nicer,’ returned Joe, in a tone expressive 
of great wisdom and experience—‘a whole 
heap nicer,’ 
‘Well,’ pursued Charly, ‘I’m going to 
make al: I can, and when I get enough, I'll 
send them to sell. Mrs. Ringgold said they 
ought to be half a dollar apiece.’ 
‘Oh!’ cried Joe, quite taken aback by 
this prospect of unbounded wealth. ‘What’ll 
you do with so much ?’ 
‘I know,’ put in Dean. 
won't you Charly ?° 
The quick tears sprang to Charly’s dark 
eyes. ‘I will, if Ican, said she, and she 
pulled Emmy to her, and hid her face in the 
baby’s yellow curls. ‘Maybel can’t.’ 
‘Mr. Perks said you could if you could go 
to see Dr. Lester. He can cure everything.’ 
‘But iv’ll cost a great deal of money—may 
be a hundred dollars,’ said Charly. ‘I’d have 
to make 200 of these, Joey.’ 
‘Well, you ain't going to wait that long,’ 
declared Joe, stoutly. ‘Father says just as 
soon’s this old farm pays anything, he’s go- 
ing to take you to Frederickton to see Dr. 
Lester. Maybe ’twill pay next summer; 
we're going to have a cowthen. And we 
haven't been here long enough yet, you 
know.’ 
‘That'll be real nice,’ said she. ‘Now, af- 
ter dinner, I’ll cut out something more.’ 
‘] chink it’s real fun,’ said Joe, But Char- 
ly only shook her head and smiled again. . 
Well, that day passed, and the next, and 
all the time the sun did not show his face. 
the c.ouds hung heavy and black, and dark 
came early, and weather wise Joe, with his 
nose against the window pane, prophesied a 
storm. - 
‘I hope ’twon’t come, though, till father 
and mother are home,’ said he. 
It did, however. When the children 
awoke next morning the snow was falling 
fast and steadily in large flakes. It had 
grown very much colder, too, in the night. 
Poor little Joe's teeth chattered spitefully 
even after he had raked open: the bed of 
coals in the fire place, and built a roaring 
fire. The wind came up with the sun, it 
whistled and raved slong the bleak river 
shore in a way that set the timbers of the 
old house to creaking dolefully. 
‘I don’t believe they’ll come tonight,’ said 
Joe, when dark began to fall. 
*Won't they, Charly ?’ 
* Oh, Charley, won’t em?’ 
* Do you spose a wolf chased father and 
mother?’ asked Joe, with a dismal quaver, 
breaking in upon the narrative of the ‘ Tiny 
ta ? 


‘You'll get cured, 


§, wolf wouldn't catch our Dolly,’ ssid 
Dean, quickly; ‘she’s too smart—and big.’ 
Charly laughed. For the world she would 


not have ae that such a possibil- 
ity had occurred to ’ 
‘It’s the storm that Keeps them,’ she said, 


cheerily. ‘ It is a dreadful storm; you know. 
They'll be here to-morrow—I know they 
will, 





tion ebout’s certain little house standing fer | 


crumb. 

‘Tam awful Sun et,’ said Joe. 

‘So am I,’ ech an, with a pitiful 
pucker, ‘and l'mawful cold. 

Charly hugged Emmy tighter, and looked 
around, ; 

There were the chaire, stout oaken ones, 

* Can’t you break up a chair, Joey ?’ she 


ed. 

But he couldn’t though he tried man- 
fully, poor little Joe, with tears standing on 
his cheeks, 

‘Never mind,’ said Charly again. And 
then the forlorn little grou huddled togeth- 
er over the dying fire. How cold it was! 
and how the wind rocked the old house and 
biew its freezing breath in through every 
chink ! 

‘I'm sleepy,’ murmured Emmy, drowsily. 
Charly looked at her in sudden terror. She 
had been sobbing with co!d and hunger, and 
now her baby face looked pinched, and her 
hands blue with cold. But the golden head 
dropped heavily against Charly’s arm, and 
Emmy never went to sleep at this time in 
the day. A dull red coal winked among the 
ashes. Charly saw it, and straightened 
Emmy np with a little shake. 

* We'll have a funny fire,’ said she, with a 
cateh in her voice, ‘Bring the—the box, 
Joey.’ 

* Oh, Charly, no ?’ 

* Yes,’ said Charly. ‘ican make plenty 
more. Wake up Emmy.’ 

And in a minute Emmy was wide awake 
enough to see a tiny bright blaze upon the 
hearth. They burned the box first, and then 
the pretty carvings one by one. All too 
soon they were gone, and there only re- 
mained a few ashes. 

‘Iam just as cold,’ whimpered Dean 
* Lam sleepy, too, Charly,’ 

* Well, you shall go to sleep,’ said Char- 
ly; ‘and when you wake up, 1 know they 
will be here. But we will have some nice 
fun first. Who wants a doughnut ?’ 

* Oh, Charly Grace, you haven't got one!’ 

‘ Yes, 1 have,’ returned Charly, with a 
triumphant little laugh. ‘I saved these 
out of mine.’ She stood Emmy on the 
hearth, and hobbled as briskly as could be 
across the floor, placing two chairs, one at 
each end of the room, Now, you run a 
race around those till [ say it is enough, 
and I'll give you one apiece. Run just as 





fast as you can. 

At first the children demurred, they were 
so cramped, and tired, and drowsy; but 
the sight of three brown, delicious looking 
cakes which Charly produced from her 
pockets nerved them to action. Around 
and around the chairs they went, Joe 
ahead, Dean next, and Emmy in the rear, 
breathing out little clouds of steam. And 
Charly laughed, and clapped her hands, 
and cheered them on, unti! at last they 
stopped from sheer fatigue, puffing like 
three small locomotives, and with their 
pulses beating in a lively way. 

Charly hobbled over to the bed. ‘ Get 
in, all of you,’ she said; ‘ then I'll give you 
your cakes. I know they will be here 
when you wake up.’ 

She tucked them in warmly, and then 
she went back to her chair. She put the 
end of her crutches upon two or three live 
coals and blew them into a tiny blaze. 
Pretty soon, when she had warmed her- 
self a little, she would creep in beside Em- 
my. She listened to the deep regular 
breathing from the bed. 

‘They are going to sleep,’ she murmured. 
‘I’ve done the best I could—the best I 
could.’ 

The words echoed from the walls of the 
cold little room, and rang themselves over 
and over in her brain, How warm the 
place was growing, and how dark! She 
thought she would crawl over to the bed, 
and get in with Emmy, and Dean and Joe. 
But she did not stir. 

She sat there still, a white little figure, 
with a pair of half-burned crutches at her 
feet, when less than an hour later a man 
with a frosty beard and hair, forced him- 
self through the snow-bank at the door. 
It was Mr. Grace alone, for the storm had 
rendered the roads impassable, and he had 
tramped the whole distanoe from Dunbar 
Corner upon snow-shoes, It was a long, 
wearying walk, no doubt, and he had been 
atout it two days, But when he opened 
the door of his home he forgot it all. In 
less than a minute he had made kindling 
wood of one of the chairs, and in another 
one or two a brisk fire was roaring on the 
hearth, and Mr. Grace, in terrible fear, 
was rubbing Charly’s hands, and forcing 
some brandy from the little flask he car- 
ried down her throat. She opened her eyes 
presently, and looked up into the kind 
face avove her in a bewildered way. 

‘ Emny—Dean—Joe—are—’ 

‘All right, all right!’ yelled Mr. Grace, 
nearly beside himself with delight ; and 
then he went down upon his knees before 
Charly and cried,‘ We are all right, my 
dear.’ 

And so, indeed, they were. I haven’t 
space to teil you all that happened, what 
Mrs. Grace said and did when she came, a 
few days later, with the welcome news that 
grandmamma was better, and heard what 
Mr. Grace had already heard from Joe and 
Emmy and Dean; how the story was told 
throughout the settlement over and over, 
and how Charly was praised on all sides ; 
nor how the people of Great Fork, the 
little village five miles below, got up a fair 
for Charly’s benefit; which gave her enough 
to take her to Dr. Lester that very next 
spring. And though Dr. Lester could not 
entirely cure her, the weak little limbs grew 
so much stronger and better that she was 
able to walk without crutches, by limp:ng 
a very little. When Dr. Lester, too, came 
to know who Charly was, for the story of 
that winter’sday bad already reached his 
ears, he refused to take his fee, but, instead, 
added to the little roll of bills and put the 
whole in the bank, for Charly. / 

‘ She will want to go to school in a little 
while,’ said he. ‘1 think she must study 
art. 

‘ Why, what makes every one so good to 
me?’ asked Charly, with happy tears; ‘ - 
didn’t do anything.’ 

‘ Didn’t you?’ asked Mrs. Grace, in re- 
turn, kissing the glad little face, ‘ didn’t 
you?” 

A DOG AT CHURCH. 


[ Youth’s Companion.] 


A student from Dartmouth spent the long 
winter vacation in teaching on Cape Cod. 
The minister kindly furnished him with 
board ; and, as he had a charming wife and 
a cosy home, our school teacher declared 
that he had but one trial, and that was on 
the Sebbath. 

The minister’s pew was a large square 
one, very near the pulpit, and exposed to a 
raking fire of eyes, 

Mr. Tyler, the minister, owned a large 
dog named Watch ; and Watch was bent on 
going to church with Mrs. Tyler. She, in 
ber turn, was much opposed to his going, 
fearing that he might excite the mirth of the 
children. 

Every Sunday, a series of manoeuvres 
took place between the two, in which Watch 
often proved himself the keenest. Sometimes 
he mye away very early ; and Mrs. ‘Tyler 
after having searched for him to shut him 
up, would go to church and find Watch seat- 
ed in the family pew looking very grave and 
decorous, but evidently aware that it was 
too late now to turn him out. 

Sometimes he would hide himself unti. 
the family had all started for church, and 
would then follow the footsteps of some tar- 
dy worshipper who tiptoed in during pray- 
ers with creaking boots; and then didn’t 
Watch know that Mrs. Tyler would open 
the pew door in haste, to prevent him whin- 
ing for admissicn ? 

hen Mr. Tyler became earnest in his 
appeals, he often repeated the same word 
with ringing emphasis and a blow on the 
desk cushion that startled the sleepers in 
the pews. 

One day he thus shouted out, quoting the 
well known text, ‘Watch ! Watch ! 

I say ' When rustle, rustle, bounce, came 
his big dog almost into his very arms. 

You may be sure the boys all took occa- 
sion to relieve their pent up restlessness b 
one uproarous laugh eters their 
— had time to frown them 

onest Watch had been sitting 
fixed, as usual, on the minister. 
mention of his name z= 





“It’s the strangest thing that ever I knew, 
And the most proveking, "twixt me and you, 
And a woman who's got a man like me, 

A good provider, and steady and free 

With all her folks, with funds salted down, 
And as fine a house as any in town, 

To be lamenting ‘cause one child in ten 
Ain't quite as good as he might bave been. 


“It’s a pretty good showing, it seems to me, 
That only a tenth of the lot should be 

A little off color, and that's what I say 

To their mother twenty times a day ; 

But I can’t make her see it in that light; 
And she listens and waits night after night 
For the sound ot his step, till 1 grow so wild 
That I almost curse both mother and child. 


“She ought to live for the others, you know, 
And let the tormenting vagabond go 

And follow his ways and take the pain— 

But [ turn him out and she calls him again. 
This makes a hardness between her and me, 
And the worst of it is the children agree 
That I’m in the right. You'd pity ber then— 
Such times I think I’m the meanest of men. 


“I’ve argued and scolded and coaxei without 
end; 

Her answer is always: ‘My boy has one friend 

As long asI live, and your charge is untrae 

That my heart holas no equal love for you 

And all the rest. But the one gone astray 

Needs me the most, and you'll find ’tis the way 

Of all mothers to hold close to the one 

Who hurts her the most. So love's work is 
done.’ 


“ Now what can I say to such words as those? 

I’m not convinced, as the history shows; 

Bat I often wonder which one is right, 

As I hear her light step night after night, 

Here and there. to the window and door, 

As she waits with a heart that is heavy and sore 

I wish the boy dead; while she gives her life 

To save him from sin. There’s husband and 
wife.” 


MISS OPHELIA’S VALEN- 
TINE. 


BY REBECCA FORBES STURGIS. 
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It wasa dreary right, dark, cloudy and 
windy, Bertha Westervelt sat beside the 
window looking out upon the passers by, en- 
vying them their erect carriage and strength 
as they hurried along. Then, with a piteous 
sigh, she cast her eye downward upon her 
own frail form. 

At that momentthe door opened and a 
lady swept into the apartment. To very 
near where Bertha sat, the lady drew a chair 
and dropped into it. 

‘How very melancholy you look in this 
dim twilight, she said, softly. 

‘Do 1?’ questioned Bertha, absently. " 

‘Yes, indeed. I do wish you would be 
more cheerful for I am sure it must be very 
depressing to Godfrey. 1 know he teels it, 
he wears such asombre air when be leaves 
you.’ It is very unfortunate for nim that you 
should become an invalid so soon after mar- 
riage |’ 

‘Very,’ responded Bertha, tremuloualy. 
‘Surely I wiil get my strength soon now ?’ 
For a moment, in profound silence, the ja* 
dy regarded Bertha. 

‘Do you believe s*, Bertha Westervelt t 
Why, I thought you knew better.’ 

‘I—I—what do you mean, aunt?’ she 

queried, piteously. Her heart seemed to 
stand still; what new horror was to descend 
upon her now? 
‘Why, 1 am sure Godfrey knows it, and | 
thought, of course, you did. You have al- 
ways been delicate, and now the physician 
thinks you are troubled with hip disease. 
There is no permanent cure tor that com- 
plaint; you go from bad to worse, as it is 
vulgariy expressed. Poor Godfrey!’ 

Bertha threw up her thin, white hands as 
if to ward off a blow; but she uttered no 
word, gave vent to no cry. 

Uncomfortable, from the death like silence 
that her speech had produced, the lady, after 
fidgeting a moment, arose and left the room. 

At that moment Bertha’s eye fell upon her 
husband walking briskly up the street, his 
cousin, Ophelia Brent, beside him. She was 
a radiant brunette, sparkling and vivacious 
in manner, though there was something in 
the expression of her greenish hued eyes and 
around her mouth that made Bertha in- 
stinctively distrust her. 

‘She is the one he loved before he met 
me,’ she groaned, ‘and whom he would have 
married. And now I am a cripple—perhaps, 
for life. Gol help me !’ 

Her head dropped upon her hands; her 
cup of grief was full to overflowing. 

‘I have just left Bertha asleep,’ said Mrs. 
Brent, in a low tone, to Godfrey. ‘1 think 
you had better not disturb her.’ 

Godfrey opened the door softly, and 
peered in. The room was so dark that he 
could only see the outline of his wife in her 
chair by the window ; as she did not speak 
he concluded she must still be sleeping, and 
so closed the door softly. 

‘1 am in a hurry to return to my office,’ he 
observed, so will have dinner now. Explain 
to Bertha when she awakes why did not 
wait for her.’ 

He ate a few mouthfuls in silence, and 
then left the house. His wife heard the door 
close behind him, and watched him hurry 
up the street. 

‘No wonder he avoids me!’ she thought, 
bitterly. ‘ What am I to do?’ 

The next morning dawned clear and bright. 
It was Valentine’s day, and the postmen 
were darting hither and thither with their 
precious missives. 

Ophelia and her mother sat in the room 
with Bertha, toying with some worsted work. 
The very sight of the two women made her 
nervous and wretched, but they told God- 
frey how much care they took of his dear 
wife, and kept her from thinking of her iil- 
nese, so they were welcome guests. ; 

‘ Miss Ophelia Brent,’ the postman said 
at the door, and the maid brought the mis- 
sive in. 

*A valentine for me!’ Ophelia exclaimed, 
with delight. ‘See, Bertha, what it is not to 
be married!’ 

She tore the envelope open, read the con- 
tents; then with a profound sigh she re- 
placed it and put it in her pocket. Bertha 
thought no more of the little scene, until a 
few hours later she saw Ophelia’s little pug 
playing with it under a chair, She went 
over to rescue it from him. In taking it 
from his mouth, she recognized her hus- 
band’s well-known chirography. She looked 
at the envelope a moment; a great desire 
took possession of her to know the contents. 

* [t surely cannot be wrong,’ she whispered 
to herself, and flushing with conscious shame, 
she pulled the neatly folded sheet out. 

* My lost darling,’ she read, ‘lost by my 
own mad folly. 1 cannot restrain the desire 
to take advantage of faithful Valantine’s 
Day, to tell you how dear you are to me 
still, and how much happiness your simple 

resence gives me in my miserable home.’ 

he flush died out of the wronged wife’s 
cheek, and was succeeded by an unnatural 
pallor, as she continued, ‘1 have to keep my 
passion concealed for fear of its discovery 
by her who holds your rightful place, or else 
the tattiing servants.’ 

She read no more, She crushed it in her 
hand, and then hid it in her pocket as if it 
was a serpent that had stung her, as if it was 
a serpent of the deadliest kind! 

*Oh, my God,’ she groaned, in her an- 
guish, ‘it is only too true what his aunt told 
me! I am only a blot on his life.’ She hob- 
bled into the adjoining room, where a five 
month old infant slept in acrib. She feil on 
her knees, hid her pallid face ia the covere 
lid, and wept such bitter tears that grief can 
-_ wring from the eyes but seldom during 
ife. 

‘Oh my poor little Blossom, if it was not 
for you i would not live another night!’ 
she wailed. ‘Oh! we will not endure it 
longer ; we will go out of his life as com- 
pletely as if we had never been!’ She rose, 
went into her own chamber, gathered u 
her jewelry, hid it in her bosom, and filled 
her purse with money. Godfrey had always 
been liberal, and for the last few months she 
had bought nothing. ‘There must be a 
place somewhere in the world for us, baby,’ 
she thought. 

About dusk she called the nurse, 

‘Bring the baby into my room, and tell 
them not to wait dinner for me.’ 

The nurse obeyed. The mistress is going 
to lie down, she thought, and wants her babe 
with _ , Get 

An hour later frey asked for his wife. 
The nurse answered that she was | ng down 
and did not wish to ba disturbed. turned 


away disappointed; it 

days since he had seen her for a moment. 
returned to his office, and did not come 

home until a late hour. In the outer room 


he found the nurse asleep in a chair. He 
awakened her. She sprang to her feet and 


rubbed her eyes, 
‘What time is it ?’ she cried. 
‘One o'clock,’ 





P| your 


had now been two! she 


vliiows a note was pinned. 
banded it to him, , 
heart will 
Sets f= hr T hve 
words over and over; was 
any hidden meaning in them P 
what can it mean? She must 


no inkling of the truth—not 
him to the unraveling of the meee 

He called the servants, awoke his aunt and 
cousin. Their search was fruitless ; she had 
gone as completely and secretly as though 
she had dropped through the earth. 

The next morni phelia Brent opened 
the newspaper, and ran her eyes over the 
columns. 

‘A sad accident,’ she read. ‘Last night 
about eleven o’clock, a woman with a babe 
in her arms —— off the ferryboat. Ail 
— to eam ed a ee 

ory esca om her lips, and she passed 

it to Godfrey. i . 
He read it with ashen lips and pallid face. 

. . * . + . + 


It was a quiet little hotel generally, but 
to-night there was a rushing of feet and 
some unwonted commotion. 

A pale, delicate woman opened her door 
and beckoned to a servant. 

‘What is the trouble ?’ she inquired. 

‘A lady dying in the next room,’ was the 
response. 

She cast one glance back to the bed where 
an infant lay asleep, and then cautiously 
wended her way to the scene of death and 
sorrow. 

The woman on the bed was insensible, and 
beside her stood a man with a wailing infant 
in his arms, Great tears were running down 
his cheeks, and his form shook with emotion. 

‘Give me the infant,’ she said, gently. ‘I 
have a child of that age of my own.’ 

He cast one glance at the frail woman who 
ney to him, and then relinquished the 
child to her care. 

The next day the bereaved husband came 
to see her. 

He told her they were on their way to 
California; that his wife was taken sick on 
the train, and got off here for medical aid. 
‘ Ail hel» was vain,’ he continued; ‘ and 
now Lam left with a poor motherless babe. 
1 have no relatives to take it to; I am utter- 
ly at a loss what to do.’ 

‘Let me keep it,’ said the woman, eagerly. 
‘ it is about the same age as my own; they 
will be like twins.’ 

‘Are you able ?’ he questioned. ‘ I noticed 
that walking seemed very painful to you ?’ 
A flash stole into her pale cheek. 

‘I am weak, very weak,’ she returned, 
but surely I will not be forsaken if I try to 
care for a motherless infant,‘ 

* Then I will leave him. May heaven re: 
ward you for your kindness.’ He took a roll 
of bills from his pocket, and counted out a 
liberal sum, ‘I will write you soon after I 
reach my destination,’ he said, as he left, 
‘No one will ever trace me here,’ Bertha 
thought. ‘I will rent a cottage, and make 
a home for myself and babes.’ 

A small but desirable place was soon 
found. She hired a girl to do her work and 
help care for the children, 

A few weeks made a great change in her 
health, and she determined to try to give 
music lessons. She wanted no time to think, 
understanding there is no panacea for grief 
equal to a mind constantly employed, 

The old physician, whom she had consult’. 
ed when she first arrived, and who had as 
sured her that all that ailed her was pro- 
tracted weakness, from which in time she 
would recover, promised to speak among his 
patients for pupils. His two little grand- 
daughters headed the list, which soon ran up 
to six. : 

Once every six months a letter came from 
Mr. Forrester, th father of the babe, and 
with it a check for tw. hundred dollars. 
The years passed by + Years of bitter tears, 
passionate longings, until aw.» numbered 
seven. Had it not been for ‘. jossom, 
Baby Belle, she would not have hea pn. 
courage to face them. 

One morning she was surprised by a 
strange gentleman calling to see her. She 
went into the little parlor thinking it must 
be some one who wished to procure a 
teacher. 

She recognized her visitor. 

* Mr. Forrester!’ 

* Mrs. Godfrey, I am pleased to see you £0 
much improved,’ he exclaimed, as he took 
her hand. 

‘ Yes, I have improved,’ she responded, 
with asigh. ‘I can scarcelyrealize that I 
am the same weak, crippled creature who 
came here seven years ago. But I must call 
your boy. 

A little boy with a bright, healthful face, 
came bounding into the room. 
‘ This is your papa,’ she said to the child. 
He gave one look into his father’s face, 
and then sprang into his outstretched arms. 
At that moment Belle, a fair haired child, 
with dark, starry eyes, entered the parlor. 
‘Is it my papa, too?’ she queried. 
* No, my child.’ ; 
* When will he come ? I want to see him.’ 
Bertha turned away to hide her tears ; 
how was she to answer her child P 
Mr. Forrester noticed her emotion, and 
thought how feithfully she must have loved 
her husband. 
He tarried at the hotel, each day visiting 
at the cottage to see his boy. The time 
passed away rapidly, and still he tarried, not 
saying whether he wished to take his child 
away with him or not. 
At last he came to the cottage very early 
one morning, and sent his boy out to play. 
‘I wish to speak to you, Mrs. Godfre y 
he said. ‘I have just received a letter sum’ 
moning me back to California. I do not 
wish to go alone. [ have learned the 
same lesson that you taught my boy—I love 
you.’ 
* Stop! stop !’ she pleaded. ‘I can hear 
no more. I know I can trust your honor to 
keep my secret—I am not a widow.’ 
e looked at her in surprise while she 
briefly told her story. 
‘ Believe me,’ he said, impressively, ‘ that 
you have been misled. 1 cannot, for a mo- 
ment, entertain the idea that your husband 
was guilty of such infidelity. That woman 
and her daughter purposely drove you away.’ 
‘Impossible! He loved her first—he 
wrote her that letter.’ 
Mr. Forrester was too delicateeminded a 
gentleman to say more about his disap- 
pointment. 
‘1 will not take Charley away from you, 
he observed. ‘ You are all the mother he 
ever knew, and little Belle is as a dear sis- 
ter to him.’ 
Later he bade the children good-by, who 
wept at his going, for they would miss him 
very much, 
After his departure life went on as usual 
fora month or so. Then her servant in- 
formed her another gentleman wanted to 
see her. 
She hurried into the parlor, and then 
staggered against the wall almost lifeless ; 
before her stood Godfrey Westerveldt ! 
‘Bertha!’ he cried, and, stepping for- 
ward, pressed her to his bosom, ‘ Bertha, 
my wife !" 
After their first great joy of meeting hed 
somewhat subsided, Bertha told him why 
she had left him. 
* Your aunt told me you were discouraged. 
Your looks confirmed it. I was afraid I 
would indeed become an invalid for life, and 
I was almost frantic. Then she had always 
told me how much you had loved your 
cousin before you met me, and this letter 
proved that you had not forgotten her.’ 
She produced the valentine which Ophelia 
had received on that long to be remembered 
14th of February. 
‘ It is a base forgery !’ he cried, indignant- 
ly, as he read it over. ‘ Bertha, how could 
ou believe such athing? I looked sad 
and worried because I was on the verge of 
bankruptcy, and dic not wish to worry you 
because you were so ill. Happily I tided 
over, and my aunt and Ophelia still remained 
in the house-antil a year after your disap- 
pearance. Then aunt came and told me the 
gossips were busy; if I did not ma 
oe oon} pants I told them to 
eave, that I should never m in, I 
was about to sell the hous, ates ap my 
business, and go to California. They left in 
high dungeon, and yet I never connected 
ing with them. I was sure you had 
ne insane and was drowned.’ 
‘And how did you find me now ? she 
queried. 
Mr. Forrester told me. I have been ac- 


tay urifying the Blood, Curing Jaundice 
and all complaints 
diseased cond 


or Bowels are u 


| 


(Written by Abble F. Judd for the Sunday Repub- 


A sudden frost! we hear the gardener say, 
See ee nt Ge ine otsy ‘ 
yesterday was all the garden’s ‘ 
And other flowers that bloomed ives atte 
Stand in their lusty beauty all unbarmed 
As ifthe very life they bore were charmed. 
We echo, with regret for treasures lost, 
“A sudden frost !’ 


In life’s fair gardens there are treasured vines 

Upon whose tendrils delicate there shines 

The light of God's dear presence day by day, 

Until we come, with hearts assured, to say 

These are the darlings whom we fondly cherish, 

There can no harm come nigh, they cannot 
perish ; 

When presently there falls, some vine acrost, 

Death’s sudden frost. 





tt A delicious udding is made 
of the yolks of eve ca on lespoonful 
cf cornstarch, one cup of sugar, one pint of 
sweet milk. While this custard is boiling, 

el and slice five oran and put them 
nto a pudding-dish with sugar sprin- 
kled over each layer ; when the custard is 
done, and while hot, pour it over the 
oranges. Make a meringue of the whites of 
the eggs, and two tablespoonfuls even, not 
heaping, full of sugar. 





_ a Go with thean people, and you think 
life is mean. Then read Plutarch, and the 
world is a proud plece, peopled with men of 
positive quality, with heroes and demigods 


sleep. 
claims to be heard on the questions of intel. 
lect and morals, we ask if he is familiar with 
the books of Plato, where all his pert ob- 
ections have once for all been disposed of. 
f not, he has no right to our time. Let him 
go and find himself answered there.—[Emere 
son, 





_ ka In the thousand cups of life, only one 
is the right mixture,—a fine adjustment to 
the existing elements. When that befalls! 
when the well-mixed man is born, with eyes 
not too dull nor too good, with fire enough 
and earth enough, capable of impressions of 
all things, and not too susceptible—then no 
gift need be bestowed on him ; he brings 
with him fortune, followers, love power. 
—f[Aristocracy. 





Anecdotes. 


te When you meet a milkman in church 
he seems like a fish out of water. 


tr Snobberton—“ Ah, Dudley, I under. 
stand you are to be congratulated. Is the 
fair one pretty ?” Dudley—“N-n-no, Can’t 
say she is.” Snobberton—“Good rep” 
Dudley—“Y-ye-es! ‘Bout o million.”—(Life. 


&@ Actually overheard in a Beacon street 
car: Lively girl to languid ‘society’ young 
woman—'Did you go to the Art Club recep- 
tion, Julia?’ Society Y. W—‘Ohb, no, Miss 
Populi; I never go there now, it is so plebe- 
ian !’—[{Commercial Bulletin. 


tT. G. Appleton once advertised a fine 
horse for sale “ for no other reason than 
that the owner wished to leave Boston.” The 
inner facts were that the horse always ree 
fused to go overa bridge, and that it was 
imposible to leave Boston without going 
over a bridge. 


te Does your husband sleep sound ?” 
asked Mrs. Cobbs in the course of a call 
upon Mrs. Dobbs. 

“Sound !” responded Mrs. Dobbs. “Well, 
I should say! I don’t believe you or any- 
body else ever heard such sound. It’s 
enough to stop an alarm clock.” 

The caller murmured that some men were 
that way. 


3 tcwrFirst dude—‘Aw, Chawley, my dear 

mt what a wattlin’ pace you are goin’ this 

MOisigg’ 

dle, MY iar fellow Don’t detwai 

, e ° twain me. 

I'm “e “\~ork, This is the busiest sea- 

oon of the Fearon etal ‘By jove, Chaw- 

a oe qin’? Improvisin’ a ger- 
a? ‘No; Gin’ i —_ 

[Philadelphia Call, ° ™Y creditors. 


te The doctor was visitin 
was in the habit of sending {0 — = 
stantly without being at all ill, Nu ne een 
entertaining him with a full and pa, i, 
account of her maladies, the list of we, 

was as long as her glove. ‘Ah, madat, 





‘what robust health you must enjoy in order 
to be able to stand all these complaints.’ 

t@An instance of canine sagacity has 
just come to the front here. Peter Ludwig, 
a dealer in pumps, owns a large Newfound- 
land dog and a dozen or more children. 
While one of the boys was attending to ‘he 
cow yesterday morning the bovine caugh 
the urchin on her horns and would have 
tossed him to the top round of the golden 
ladder, but ther dog had he by the nose and 
held her until the junior Ludwig rolled off 
her horns, slightly damaged but still in the 
ring —[The Cincinnati Enquirer. 








_Is your Blood Impure. 
Get a remedy that is known to 
possess merit. Vegetine has 
been tried and not found 
wanting. Whatever the cause 
of the poisoned condition. 
Vegetine will restore an 
strengthen, 


Scrofulous Humors have 
been, are being cured daily by 
the use of Vegetine. We can 
show testimonials or refer 
you to the parties in proof 
of this, 


Dyspepsia and all the un- 
pleasant effects of indigestion 
are at once relieved by the 
use of Vegetine. 

Salt Rheum and all dis- 
eases of the skin disappear 
when Vegetine is fai y 


used. 
Wor Liver and Kidney 
Complaint you will find Veg- 


etine a most valuable remedy. 


“* Oh how tired I am” is so 
often heard. An impure con- 
dition of the blood wil always 
produce this feeling and it 
sure to be relieved by the use 
of Vegetine, 

Ladies who have used V. 
etine, and the number of su 
is large, are loud in its praise 
as a remedy for diseases pee 
culiar to their sex. 

Nervous Safferer you can 
use nothing so sure to furnish 
you sleep and rest as Vegetine,} 


VEGETINE 


Is sold by all Druggists, 














standing around us, who will not let us 
Whenever any skeptic or bigot 


Second dude—‘Aw, yas, Fitznoo- f 


says the doctor, with a look of admiration, - 


OOK XE ROLY 
f j n ; f\ , 


& ITISRELIABLE 
' in curing 
Kidney & Liver 
Troubles, 
‘Bladder, Urinary 


HIGHLY RECOMMENDED, 


| It cures Bili H a 
\ 
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USE IT AT ONCE, 

It restores the KIDNEYS, LIVER and BOW. 
ELS, to a healthy action and CURES when all 
other med fail. Hundreds have been saved 
who have been given up to die by friends and 





Price $1.25, Send for Illustrated Pamphlet to 
HUNT'S REMEDY CO., Providence, R. I. 
5 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS., 
jeti—y 


HIGHEST AWARD! 


A GILVER MEDAL, at the I5th An. 
nual Exbibition, 1554, of the Massa. 
chusetts Charitable Mechanic Asso. 
Eclation. 


STOVER WINDMILL, 


BThis old and reliable mill is the sim- 
plest, strongest, and most durable Wind- 
millmade. Every farmer or 
other person intending to 
purchase should examine it. 
It takes care ofitselfin gales, 
has but three oiling gibess, 
turns on anti-friction ball-bearings, 
which — no oiling, and has no su. 

rior in finish, power or workmanship. 
nd for Catalogue and testimonials 
HENRY y od PEABODY & CO., Sole New England 

ents, 114 State Street, Boston. 
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LITHOGRAPH 


MANUFACTURING CO, 


181 Devonshire Street, 





Boston. 


Lithographers, 
Block and Type Printers 
Alberty pe & Photo-Lithographers 


Metal & Glass Show Cards, 
INSURANCE AGENCY SiGNS ETC. 


oct4 :tf 
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HORSE-POWER 


The mos 
@tisfactory machines in the 


‘ market for 
Threshing 44 Cleaning Grain 
= Ba ing Wood. 


Acknowledged by all é 
most thoroughly reliable \Petent judges to be the 
regamding easy draft, quantilines in the market, 
and bility. Send for @s-p quality of work, 
giving full description and ternit¢ Pamphtee 
Address REE 


A. W: GRAY'S Strg 
PATENTEES AND SOLE MANUFAC’ 
MEDDLETOWN SPRINGS, 


a@g-On Exhibition and for sale by C’ , 
Thompson & Co , 71 Clinton St., Boste- 
jan3-tf 


Gold, Silver and Wicke! Plating 


A USEFUL TRADE, EASILY LEARNED, 
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z Bars, Wire, Ge 
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ample Boe 
one enn do lt, 
CENTS EXTRA ¥ 
n be Gold Plated 
the wl 
El 
, t Free, 
rd and exchanged 
AR, REMEMBER, 
this isa practical outfit and 1 will warrant it i ' 
be returned at my expense. Will ent C, 0. D. if 
desired, upon receipt of #1.50, balan o be t 
when delivered, Rext size ot 
only 
cent. 


AMERICAN 


ELECTRIC LIGHT, 6Oc. 


A complete model Incandescent 
Electric Lamp, wit) Battery, 
Stand, Globe, Platina Bur 
ner, Wire, &c,,with lnstrunt 

for putting in perfect operation, 
be sent, post-paid, for 60 cents. 


FREDERICK LOWEY, 
Fulton St., New Yor. 





BOOMER & BOSCHERT PRESSES, 


 ——" " Elevators, Boilers Engines, Shafting 








TEVENS’ 
FRENCH BUHR 





DR. WARREN'S 
Bilious Bitters 


veness, ype laint, Colds and evers 
mpure Blood, or a 
ition of thar Stomach Liver, Kidneys 
nequalled by any r medicine. 
Price 50c and $1.00. 


Sold by al) Druggists. febd%8 osy 
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quainted with him for years. He suspected 
the truth when you told him your history, 
he had known of my loss. 

Godfrey and his wife, with the two chil- 
dren, started for California the next week. 
Before he left he wrote to his cousin, in- 
forming her that he had found Bertha, and 
charactizing her wickedness as it deserved. 
Ophelia is Ophelia Brent still, and she 
has not received a valentine since the me- 
morable one she wrote to herself, in which 
forged her cousin’s 


mpl ttm 





so successfull 
name.— Leslie's Illustraced Weekly. 
p — _______ J 
gar The Hon. Marshall P. Wilder is one 
of the rare instances of a ripe old age. The 
interest he displays in so many or- 
and the excellent address he al- 
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atrisk, . 
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47 Brookline Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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CREAT AMERICAN LAD 1ES 


Greatest inducement eve! > 
red. Now’s your time to gett 
paw al for our celebrated Teas 
and Coffees ani secure s bead 
tifal Gold Band or Moss Ke * 
ea Set, or Handsome Decorated Gold _ 
Dinner Set, or Go'd Band Moss I ec 

t Set. For ful parciculars addrey Tr 
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Cash Fund, January,1,1882, .183,00.°° 

over re-insurance $2bn-000 74. pale 
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MARCH ON THE FAR 

Preparing for Spring Wor 
warm day in March is a reminder 
time is near at hand, and the far 
drives his business will have his 
the season well matured before tl 
closes, and will thus be better pri 
perform each operation on the far 
the right time, than if he lays out 
and waits for his business tod 
which neglect of plans really mear 
is to be one or two weeks behin 
through the season. He who | 
ahead, instead of mending his fa 
ments in the winter, will wait unt 
to use them; then in the busy seas« 
delay his work until the repairi 
done. Such farmers are not on 
time in their work, but will very 
behind time in the payment of t! 
thus they go through life press 
points, and able to stand in front i 

Before spring opens the farm 
carefully look over the whole fiel 
operations, and decide what he 
do, and also what in all probabili 
be able to do, and do it well, and tt 
take only what he feels sure he ca 
should be done, letting the remain 

_ over until another year. Ther 
many farmers who, being anxious 
much as possible, undertake in the 
much that nothing is done as it 
The result is, the harvest is not « 
it would have beenif he had u 
only what he could have done we 
his farm is, as a whole, not in so 
dition as it would have been if he 
commenced what he could have 
finished. It is now a well settled f 
small farm well tilled is betterand y 
itable than a large onethat is only | 

Care of Steek.—Whatever oth 
the farmer may be called upon t 
this month, he must not neglect 
stock, for as spring approaches | 
especially his cows and sheep, req 
careful attention. If any poor he 
fed out, it had best to be done ear! 
season, that the better quality m 
served for spring use. It is v 
policy to feed out the good hay 
have only an inferior quality for 5) 
when the cows and sheep that are 
need good sweet, as well as hea! 
¢hat their health may be kept int 
state possible. 
farmer is called upon to do, tha 
more intelligence, than to feed tt 
on the farm as they should be. ‘l 
food is wasted for want of the pro 
ledge of how to feed to the best a 
there can be but little doubt, nor ¢« 
be any doubt but we are making » 

ess in our efforts to properly fee 
or our farm animals, ‘There is so 
to hope that we shall eventually 
so mix the food for the different 

) animals, that there will be much | 
than there is at present. 

The Wood Pile—No winds d 
better than March winds, therefore 
er should always be sure to get 
home and cut into fire wood before 
dle of the month, if possible ; it 
get dry enough to house before w 
weather setsin. Wood that is d 
housed before hot weather, is m 
valuable than if kept out during th 
months. 

Buying Trees. —Every tarmer » 
a few trees every year, and he sho 
it his practice to decide early in ti 

* what varieties to buy, and where it 
buy them. Asa rule it is best | 
those who have a nursery near ef 
visit ; then the trees can be seen 
advantage, and a selection can be 
more nearly suit the particular fan 
purchaser. There is a great choi: 
some may have been years strugg 
large enough to be put on the mar 
Others will be strong and vigorous 
start, and get large enough for th 
in a very few years. By selecting 
nursery, the best growing and mo 
trees can be readily selected. In 
tion of varieties, if for home use, 4 
entirely on the opinion of others, 
ine and test the fruit yourself; you 

et undesirable varieties quite ofter 
Bat not as often as if entire rel 
placed on others. The tendency is 
many varieties ; a few of the best i 
be preferred, toa large number wi 
necessarily embrace many of only a 
ity. To gather the apples of an ore 
contains 50 or more varieties, is | 
least very perplexing ; if each var 
be kept by itself, it requires the 
presence of the owner, for no ordin 
er can distinguish so many varieti 
he felt disposed to. 

Repairing Fences.—As soon as 
leaves the ground the work of rey 
fences should begin, and as itis a 
must be done before the pressing 
spring is over, every day’s work 
be done this month will be so 
gained, This being a work that ca 
at odd jobs, it is well to emp 
leisure hour on it after spring op 
the work is completed. On many 
ue of keeping the fences in 
quite large, especially if nothing b 
used for the posts and rails. Farm 
every H phe carefully look over t 
to see ifthere are not some divis 
that can be dispensed with, and i 
posts and rails that are good ¢ 
to repair the other fences of the fa 

Since the introduction of farm ir 
that are run by horse power, the d 

farms into small lots has been fc 
undesirable, and so many farmers 
en up a large portion of the divigy 
but there are yet some that mi 


There is nothing 


village 
stone for building pury 
often sell for enough to pay 
more, 





